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THE PRINCESS OF WALES AND amendment defining the qualifications of all 


HER INFANT. 


A yours mother, holding a bal « o years, 
is one of the loveliest and holiest objects that can 
be seen on earth, whether she be a Princess and 
future Queen or the wife of a poor laboring man. 
In either case we must look upon this attitude of 
womanhood grouped with childhood as an embodi 
ment of the most sacred affections and capabilities 
of human pature; and the ideal of maternity, which 
the mystic piety of the Middle Ages was inclined to 
worship, under the noblest artistic forms, as an ac- 
ceasory to divine revelation, still remains all but 
the highest conceivable type of moral harmony and 
grace. There is no woman who,bears a child, in 
the bumblest home as well as in the palaces of Roy- 
alty, who does not, while she cherishes the young 
life detived from her own, exhibit a living picture 
of this adorable ideal, more truthful and more im- 
pressive than any which RaPHage. or MvRILLO 
has drawn. 

We are happy to be able to present our readers 
this week with an illustration representing ALEX- 
ANDRA, the Princess of Wales, with her first-born in- 
fant, the little Prince Vicror, whose second birth- 
day occurred Jauuary 8 of the present year. Prince 
Victor Epwanrp is in the direct line of regal suc- 
cession, and, if he lives long enough, will one day 
be the King of England. The picture which we 
give is from an excellent photograph by Messrs. 
Wixspow & Brines, Regent Street, London. 
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THE PROPOSED CONSTITUTIONAL 
AMENDMENT. 


E have a very high respect for the ad- 
irable services of Mr. Tuappevs Ste- 
vEns, and for the earnestness with which he 
holds opinions in which we do not always 
agree; but Mr. Stevens lacks some important 
qualifications as a parliamentary leader. He 
is too fond of snap judgments at a time when 
the utmost deliberation is required. He does 
not understand the intention of the motion for 
the previous question. Its object is not to stifle 
discussion, but to save time when debate is 
clearly exhausted. Yet when the Reconstruc- 
tion Committee reported a constitutional amend- 
ment of the utmost gravity, and before the 
House could have a chance of consideration, 
or the country of declaring itself, he threat- 
ened the call of the previous question. Had 
he persisted a ver ious mischief would have 
been done. As it is, the House will be wary 
hereafter. 

The amendment reported substantially 
that of Mr. Biase. It propo.es, in substance, 
to apportion representation to the whole num- 
ber of the population, excepting those who may 
be disfranchised by reason of race or color. In 
effect, it is a bribe of increased political power 
offered to the late Slave States to induce them 
to gite political equality to their colored popu- 
lation. It is one of the innumerable indirect 
methods suggested te reach a result which is 
now graduaily seen to be virtually indispensa- 
ble to the successful reorganization of the late 
rebel States; but which, we think, will at last 
be attained by simpler and dirécter means. 

Mr. Jenckxxs, of Rhode Island, and Mr. 
Exiot, of Massachusetts, have indicated very 
distinctly and forcibly the objections to the 
adoption of the amendment. It admits, by 
implication, that States may disfranchise be- 
eause of race or color, and that is something 
of which Congress should not be guilty. Then 
it enables a State to exclude large masses of its 
population of al! colors by a property qualifica- 
tion, thus establishing an oligarchy where Con- 
gress is bound to secure a republican form of 
government. By merely omitting the word 
“white” in their present laws defining the 
electoral qualification, many of the States could 
still enjoy their present superiority of repre- 
sentation. In South Carolina, for instance, 
more than half of the population is colored. 
But the colored population are not property- 
holders. Nothing is easier than for the State 
to retain its law of a property qualification, by 
which more than half of the population would 
be excluded from the polls while they would be 
counted in the basis of representation. Yet if the 
amendment which authorizes or protects such 
legislation should pass, Congress would have 
virtually decided that such an exclusion is re- 
publican. There is still dhother objection, 
Which is this—that while the object of the 
amendment is to protect colored citizens by 
giving them the vote, the feeling of caste in the 
unorganized States is so strong that they would 
probably be willing to submit to the lessened 
representation as the price of obtaining the 
complete control of the freedmen—a result 
which is to be resisted to the last by every hon- 
orable American. 

The amendment, as it stands, will probably 
not pass—at least, we sincerely hope it may 
not. We do not know, indeed, what further 
suggestions the Committee may propose which 
will modify and control this. But we presume 
that the debate will have shown to the Com- 
mittee the feeling of the House and of the coun- 
try, and induce them to consider a very sim- 
ple and obvious solution of the difficulty—an 
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adult male citizens of the United States in na- 
tional elections. Should some educational test 
be required of future voters, it would still be 
impossible to trust the education of their col- 
ored population to the unorganized States. 
They would keep them disfranchised by ignor- 
ance. Now, ignorance is a very bad thing; 
but loyal ignorance is better than disloyal, and 
the Union would be much more secure if the ore 
kind were allowed to neutralize the other. Be- 
sides, as Mr. Bourwe.t asked with emphasis, 
if an educational test were imposed and the de- 
cision of its adequate fulfillment were left to 
white jndges in the late Slave States, how many 
colored men would they admit to have satisfied 
the conditions ? 

The airy gentlemen who think that half a 
nation can be alienated from the other half for 
forty year§, and after appealing to a tremendous 
civil war, which rages for four years, tearing up 
the industrial and political system of half a con- 
tinent by its roots, and after one party is van- 
quished in the field and still remains hostile at 
heart, can conjure a settlement and reunion in 
a few weeks or months by a free use of the word 
‘‘conciliation,” will have an opportunity of 
learning wisdom from events. The duties of 
no Congress could be graver then those of the 
present, and it has thus far shown a sagacity 
which we have no reason to fear will desert it. 


SENATOR TRUMBULL’S BILL. 


Tux passage, in the Senate, of Mr. Trom- 
BULL's bill for continuing and enlarging the 
operations of the Freedmen’s Bureau will be 





tably remain there. But it is no less true that 
experience has proved the Southern white policy 


upon the srbject to be intolerable to the peace * 


of the country. ‘That policy was based upon a 
spirit of caste which is inconsistent with our 
whole system ; and every sign in the Southern 
legislatures and conventions and papers and 
speeches and correspondence and conversation, 
and indeed in every form by which opinion is 
expressed, shows that the same policy will be 
continued if the decision were left to the same 
old authority. ‘There is a universal tendency 
im the interested section toward black codes, 
black laws, and an absolute class distinction. 
But since the method which is utterly abhor- 
rent to the American principle has failed, why 
not try a policy founded upon that principle ? 
Since injustice has plunged us into war, why 
not try justice as a means of keeping the peace ? 
Since we have resolved that the late slaves are 
men, why not treat them as men? 

It is the object of the Freedmen’s Bureau to 
secure that treatment. The result can not be 
reached without vexatious delays and perplexi- 
ties. There will be complaints, often well 
founded, of the officers and agents employed. 
There will be friction and disappointment of 
many kinds in the working of the system. 
But they will all be slowly and constantly 
working out toward justice and the equal rights 
of :aen, upon which foundation only can future 
prosperity and union be erected. 





FENIANISM. 


Wurte General Sweeny declares that, if 





followed, we trust, by its early passage in the 
House. The debate was ample, and it is only 
the truth to say that every argument urged 
against it was utterly refuted. ‘The ability and 
the tone of the speeches in its favor were con- 
trasted with those against it as humanity and 
justice and enlightenment are always contrast- 
ed with injustice and meanness. It was fitting 
that Mr. Garrett Davis should make a wretch- 
ed spectacle of himself, and offer a motion upon 
the final passage of the bill which the President 
of the Senate could not entertain; for the unfor- 
tunate Senator from Kentucky is distinguished 
only, with Senator Sautspury of Delaware, by 
bursts of impotent and ridiculous rage when- 


supported, he will conquer a spot of British ter- 
ritory before next May from which to threat- 


| en the empire, and Mr. Roserts indulges in 


the dangerous delight of prophesying that with- 
in ninety days the green flag will be flying over 
the largest army of irishmen ever collected, 
the British courts are sentencing Fenian pris- 
oners to long years of penal servitude, and the 
Head Centre, SrerHens, is a fugitive upon the 
Continent. At the same time, also, Irishmen 
are every where asking themselves whether the 
prospects of the Fenian movement to emanci- 
pate Ireland and erect the Irish Republic are 
so promising that they can hopefully run the 
risk of ruining themselves and their families. 





ever any proposition is made toward justice to 
the race whose long unjust treatment by us 
brought the war upon our homes and hearts. 
It was fitting also, in another way, that a Sen- 
ator from the Northwest, a friend of President 
Lrixcoty’s and from his State, should have pre- 
sented the bill which will do so much toward 
finishing his work. ° 

Land and education are to be the grounds 
of security for the liberty of the whole South- 
ern population. If they couid only perceive 
it, every step taken for the elevation of the 
freedmen is an immense gain for the Southern 
States and for the country. Whatever devel- 
ops their self-respect and stimulates them to 
industry and thrift brings us all nearer to per- 
manent peace. Governor Orr, of South Car- 
olina, complains of the Freedmen’s Bureau as 
opposing and perplexing the President's pol- 
icy, and of its confirming the tenure of the Sea 
Island district to the freedmen for three years 
as an injustice. He also laments that the pros- 
pect of a homestead makes the freedmen un- 
willing to conclude contracts. 

Nothing is more probable. If Governor Orr 
were homeless, houseless, and landless; if he 
were in the midst of a community which de- 
spised and hated him; if he knew that his most 
sacred rights, his most precious relations, were 
at the mercy of those who were educated to re- 
gard him and treat him as an ox or a dog; if 
he knew that the power which had given him 
his freedom, and was strong enough to main- 
tain it, intended to secure him against the conse- 
quences of the cruel hostility which surrounded 
him by giving him land and defending his rights 
upon it, we aze inclined to believe that Govern- 
or Orr—uniless he were the dull brute which 
the colored man is represented to be by the 
political and social friends of Governor Orr, 
but which his conduct disproves—would do ex- 
actly what the freedmen are doing: he would 
wait the action of his friends before confiding 
himself to his enemies. 

Governor Orr and the opponents of the 
Freedmen’s Bureau do not appear to under- 
stand that it is just as impossible for the white 
population of the South to deal justly by the 
freedmen as it was for the Catholics of three 
centuries ago to be just to the Protestants. 
How absolutely and entirely the white gentle- 
men at the South misunderstand the colored 
race and the conditions of progressive civiliza- 
tion let our long war show. Nobody would be 
so mad as to insist that if the colored race had 
been always fairly treated in the South there 
would have been any serio: < alienation ending 
so tragically. And in view of their ghastly 
failure in dealing with the question, modesty 
might prompt these gentlemen to be slow and 
distrustful in offering their advice to those who 
haye become the guardians of the freed race. 

It is true that it is a question of peculiar mo- 
ment to the Southern States, because the freed- 
men are native in that section, and will inevi- 


Indeed, the late Fenian performance in the 
city of New York was so lamentably farcical 
that the whole movement seems to have died 
quietly in ridicule here, as it ends more trag- 
ically across the sea. It is a symptom both of 
the discontent of Irishmen ard of the utter in- 
capacity of the leaders who have sought to di- 
rect that discontent to practical political ends. 
Yet that discontent, it must be allowed, is 
greatly traditional and sentimental. Probably 
few [rishmen who are established in this coun- 
try would care to return to their native land, 
and still fewer would wish to give their lives 
and the comfort of their families to place that 
land under the rule of no higher wisdom than 
has been displayed in the Fenian movement. 
The British government of Ireland is not a no- 
ble or humane story, No honorable English- 
man can contemplate it without sorrow and 
shame. But bad as it may have been, ungen- 
erous as it may be now, it is undoubtedly pref 
erable to the government of such leaders as 
have appeared in the Fenian ranks. 

And even were it not so, every sensible Irish- 
man, and from such*only will actual danger 
menace England, sees that the B h Govern- 
ment is now fully aroused, and does not hesi- 
tate to take the most decisive measures, and 
that a revolution in Ireland would be for every 
British subject a question of the integrity and 
honor of the British empire. Indeed, this rev- 
olution is baffled before it fairly begins. And 
what kind of a revolution could that be which 
advertises itself vociferously three thousand 
miles away in a foreign country, and explodes 
in a ludicrous wrangle of would-be leaders? 
Meanwhile, however, we suppose that the col- 
lection o: Fenian alms continues, and that many 
a hard working man and woman is giving the 
money which should buy comfort for their fam- 
ilies to a cause which, however inspiring in it- 
self to an Irishman, shows not the Jeast chance 
of practical success. 

There is truly no nobler sacrifice than that 
of life and of every effort for the salvation of an 
oppressed country. There is no more splendid 
spectacle in history than the revolution of our 
fathers in ‘76. But grand and ennobling as 
that struggle was, it wouid have been a crim- 
inal folly if they-had obeyed a mere vague sen- 
timent, and had not literally counted the cost 
and scrupulously weighed the chances of suc- 
cess. 





IS THERE TOO MUCH OF ONE 
SUBJECT? 


Ir any body thinks that both in Congress 
and in general conversation an undue promi- 
nence is given to the subject of the colored 
| popniation, he onght to remember that precise- 

ly that subject was the root of our late war, 
| and it must therefore necessarily be the most 
prominent topic in all considerations of settle- 
ment. But, says some one, why not discuss 
questions of trade and methods of conciliation, 
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because, after all, it mnst be by commerciy| 
intercourse and social ties that the alienat- 
sections are to be knit together again ? 

The reason is obvious. Trade and commer 
cial relations depend upon the stability of the 
industrial system; and the question of the in- 
dustrial system at the South is that of the 
colored population. Spite of ourselves, there 
fore, spite of our weariness of the topic, spit¢ 
of the monoteny of the discussion, it must tury 
first upon the fundamental point. Until the 
industry of the Southern section begins again, 
there can be no resumption of commercial ; 
lations; and until there is some final settle 
ment of the industrial system there will be no 
capital invested and no risks taken, and con 
quently the land will remain comparatiy ely un- 
productive. 

But still further, as in this country there is 
no serious impediment any where to the acqui- 
sition of political power by every man, an equal 
share of political power has come to be the se- 
curity of the fruits of industry. The most ig- 
norant of foreigners, after a short probation, 
may be naturalized and share political power 
equally with the most intelligent native. If, 
therefore, any considerable number of the pop- 
ulation should be arbitrarily excluded from po- 
litical equality, and under circumstances which 
threatened to make this exclusion permanent, 
they would be dissatisfied and restless, their 
claims would be supported by an immense par- 
ty; a great agitation would ensue, and the in- 
dustrial relations of the region in which that 
population lived would be gadicaliy disturbed 
and unsatisfactory. 

In our present situation, therefore, the polit- 
ical relations of the freedmen must be clearly 
defined and established upon the justice which 
all the rest of us demand, or we shall find our- 
selves unable to take a single forward step safe- 
ly and intelligibly. This explains the promi- 
nence of the question in Congress and the pub- 
lic mind. The important point is to determine 
in what way the political equality of the popu- 
lation in question may be most wisely secured. 
That is the real yptention of the amendments 
to the Constitution which are debated in Con- 
gress. That is the natural and serious interest 
of the people of the United States. It is with 
no wish to devote exclusive or disproportioned 
attention to any question that this is so con- 
stantly considered, but only because this is * 
key of the situation, and when this is justly set- 
tled all other questions are less difficult. 





THE NEW HAVEN RAILROAD 
CASE. ' 





Lame as Justice is said to be, she travels 
steadily and surely—at all events in some cases. 
It lacks but a few months of twelve years since 
the financial community was paralyzed by the 
news that the President of the New Haven 
Railroad Company had been flooding Wall 
Street with spurious certificates of stock, and 
had run away to hide his guilt and his shame 
in foreign lands. So vast was the extent of the 
fraud, and so high had stood the character of 
the criminal, that people at first refused to be- 
lieve the news. ScuvyLer was not only a 
member of the church and a scion of our 
‘*hereditary nobility,” he was a man personal- 
ly well known in Wall Street, universally es- 
teemed and respected, a king among railway 
men, a potentate among financiers. Yet this 
ScHvUYLeR, as it was soon proved, had issued 
fraudulent certificates of stock in the New York 
and New Haven Railway Company to an amount 
exceeding two millions of dollats, had foisted 
them on his friends and acquaintances the 
bankers, brokers, and money-lenders of Wall 
Street, and had run away leaving no trace be- 
hind. 

After the first shock Wall Street turned its 
attention to the practical consequences of the 
development. There was $3,000,000 of gen- 
uine stock of the New Haven Road, and 
$2,000,000 or more of stock fraudulently is- 
sued by Scuvyter. The stock had been act- 
ive, and on the morning when the fraud came 
to light, there was hardly a banker or broker 
in New York who did not hold directly or in- 
directly some shares, . How could the so-called 
spurious stock be distinguished from the genu- 
ine? The brokers studied the subject, and 
finding that all the certificates were alike, all 
duly-signed and registered, and all to outward 
appearance equally valid, conciided that no 
distinction could Le made between them, and 
that the Company—being bound for the acts of 








its officer—must be equally responsible for all. 
This was the sense of the New York Stock Ex- 
change, and of the bankers and brokers through- 
out the country. They therefore summoned 
the New Haven Railroad Company to recog- 
nize all the certificates, whatever their origin, 
and to transfer them on their books. 

The Company refused. Its counsel took the 
ground that though the Company was responsi- 
ble for all acts of its officer performed within 
the scope of his official duties, it was not re- 
sponsible for acts committed beyond that scope, 
much less for crimes committed by him. And 
some of the subordinate clerks of the Company 
| undertook, by a process never clearly explained, 
to separate the so-called spurious stock from 
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the gentine, and to pronounce two-thirds of 
the floating certificates of New Haven stock 
absolute waste paper. 

Naturally indignant at this proceeding, the 
brokers clubbed together and instituted legal 
proceedings against the Company to compel 
them to recognize the so-called spurious stock. 
More than half the leading lawyers of the city 
were retained on their behalf. The Company 
accepted the issue, retained able counsel on 
its side, and prepared for a long fight. The 
stock was struck from the list of the Stock Ex- 
change, and has never since been bought or 
sold at the Board. 

The suit began in the fall of 1854. It took 
many shapes, and came up in various ways. 
There is hardly a leading.lawyer at the bar 
who has not been engaged in it at some time 
or other, either for or against the Company. 
As a rule the press and public sentiment were 
throughout in favor of the brokers. People 
generally took the common-sense view of the 
case, and decided that as a loss must fall upon 
somebody, it was more equitable that it should 
fall on the Company, which had erred in the 
choice of an officer, than upon innocent bold- 
ers of stock who had been guilty of no negli- 
gence, and could not, by any possibility, have 
protected themselves against*the event. But 
the Company stood unmoved. It had a long 
purse, an obstinate Board of Direction, and an 
ingenious party of lawyers. Year after year 
dragged on, and but little progress was made. 
Every technical difficulty was urged by the 
Company; every side-issue was elaborately dis- 
cussed; every possible motion was made; ev- 
ery point of law raised ; and thus, as we said, 
year after year passed ; the law costs of the in- 
jured brokers were steadily on the increase, 
and they seemed to be no nearer judgment and 
redress. At last, some six years after the com- 
mencement of the suit, a judgment was obtained 
in one of the cases. It was substantially in fa- 
vor of the Company. 

This was so discouraging to the litigants that 
many of them, worn out by long waiting, loss 
of time, and heavy law costs, concluded to ac- 
cept a compromise which was judiciously offered 
by the Company. On condition of withdraw- 
ing their suits and giving no further trouble, 
they received one share of real stock for every 
two shares of so-called spurious stock, Thus 
at least one half of the claims were adjusted at 
the cost of all the net earnings of the Company 
for several years. 

But there was one man among the prosecu- 
tors of the Company who was not discouraged, 
This was Cornettvs Vanperstct. He had 
lent money to ScuvYLeR on the so-called spu- 
rious stock. He had examined the stock before 
he Jent his money, and had proved the certifi- 
cates correct. He was not now willing to ad- 
mit that they were otherwise. The adverse 
judgment did not dismay him. If the Com- 
pany had patience, so had he. If they had a 
long purse, so had he. If they could fee able 
lawyers (one of the Company's counsel is said 
to have received no less than $100,000 for 
work in this single case), so could he. He re- 
jected the proffered compromise with derision, 
and bade his lawyers appeal, and prosecute the 
appeal with vigor. Encouraged by his exam- 
ple, other victims of the fraud declined to ac- 
cept the compromise, and appealed their cases 
likewise. 

Then followed more tedious years of post- 
ponements, arguments on side issues, motions 
and countermotions, and all the legal maneu- 
vres which are so profitable to lawyers and so 
heartsickening to needy seekers after justice. 
There is no doubt but the Company based its 
hopes in great part upon the probable death of 
Commodore Vanpersitt. If he died, there 
was every reason to believe they might succeed 
in. wearing out the-other suitors, and either 
inducing them to accept the proposed compro- 
mise or defeating them altogether. And he 
was an old man, over seventy, with heart-dis- 
ease (so ‘twas caid), with a fondness for fast 
horses, and a habit of being dashed out of his 
wagon from time to time. The New Haven 
Directors each morning carefully examined the 
deaths under the letter V, and mutely prayed 
for the release of their relentless prosecutor. 

Their prayers were not heard. The Com- 
modore did not die. On the contrary, in spite 
of heart-disease, fast horses, and upsets, he 
seemed to grow most pertinacious at the very 
time other men’s patience would weary; and at 
the very moment the Company expected a sea- 
son of repose he was upon them more furious- 
ly than ever, with new motions and arguments 
and fresh reinforcements of lawyers. And so, 
at last, after over eleven years of waiting, he 
fought the suit to judgment in the Court of 
Appeals, and won it—obtaining a decision 
against the Company for the whole amount 
claimed, with eleven years’ interest and costs. 

There is something quite refreshing in the 
statement published by the Board of Directors 
in which, after reiterating their opinion that 
the judgment is unjust, they offer for sale 
$2,000,000 of new stock in order to meet the 


claims of the Commodore and his faithful ad- ; 


herents. No reliable statement has been pub- 
lished of the amount of money paid—directly 
or in the shape of stock—to the parties who 
accepted the compromise three or four years 





have saved not much less than a million dollars 
in one way and another had it parsued an hon- 
est course at the start, and acknowledged itself 
responsible for the fratids of its agent. 

A healthy public sentiment has thanked Mr. 
A. T. Stewart for having promptly preferred 
a complaint against a newspaper which had 
seemed to charge him with improper conduct 
in private life. And a like tribute is due to 
Commodore Vaypersiit for having had the 
patience and constancy to pursue this railway 
Company through the mazes of a twelve years’ 
lawsuit. It would be well ff we had more such 
men. As for the Company, we trust we shall 
never again hear of a wealthy concern, officered 
by respectable men, trying to shift to innocent 
shoulders the burden of the crimes of its own 
officials. . 





ANOTHER SPANISH REVOLUTION. 


Waite Spain is apparentl® threatening Chili, 
she suddenly finds herself forced to look at 
home. General Prim, the officer who with- 
drew from the Mexican invasion during our 
late war, and who thereby made his name 
pleasant in our ears, after passing privately 
through Europe for several months, and evi- 
dently proposing a movement, returned to 
Madrid, lived quietly in his own house under 
the eyes of Marshal O’Dorwe t, his rival, and 
one day, when the Marshal sent some soldiers 
to arrest him, General Prim’s servants replied 
that he was not at home; that he had gone 
out shooting; grinned and bowed; and the 
next day Prim appeared in arms at the head 
of part of the army. 

Of course it is impossible to knuw much of 
the probable success of a Spanish revolution. 
Political chaos is permanent in that country, 
and the rest of the world can only wonderingly 
await the event of.any movement. But the 
defection of any popular military chief is as 
alarming as it was in Rome. Every Spaniard 
is conscious that the throne stands upon vol- 
canic soil. The royal family has not now the 
popular heart; and it may be said that a skill- 
ful leader of an insurrection has a fair chance 
of success. It may endin a compromise. The 
Queen tay offer him a port-folio if he will 
sheathe his sword. But that merely makes the 
ground more voleapic than ever; and when 
some leader who declines the port-folio appears 
the Queen may lose her crown. 

The officie| dispatches announced as soon as 
the rebellion began that it was all over. The 
royal troops held all the mountain passes. 
Three columns were bearing down upon the 
insurgents; and, dismayed and demoralized, 
Prim and his adherents were straggling away 
toward Portugal. Official bulletins, however, 
express official desires rather than facts. Later 
accounts speak of the universal excitement and 
of the disturbed condition of Catalonia and 
Aragon. It is the old story, and certainly no- 
thing can be more deplorable than the chronic 
political situation of Spain, for which she has 
to thank the Holy Alliance of forty years ago. 
But there is hope that every new revolution 
may develop the men who will truly help their 
wretched country. 





EDUCATION OF THE FREEDMEN. 


*“*Tue Freedmen,” said our martyr Presi- 
dent, ‘‘ are the Wards of the Nation.” ‘‘ Yes,” 
replied Mr. Stanton, ‘“‘ Wards in Chancery.” 
What is our uty to them as their guardians? 
Clearly, to clothe them if they are naked; to 
teach them if they are ignorant; to nurse them 
if they are sick; and to adopt them if they are 
homeless and motherless. They Lave been 
slaves, war made them freedmen, and peace 
must make them freemen. They must be 
shielded from unjust laws and unkindly preju- 
dices; they must be iustructed in the true 
principles of social order and democratic gov- 
ernment; they must be prepared to take their 
place by-and-by in the great army of voters as 
lately they filled up the ranks in the great 
army of fighters. The superstitions, the vices, 
the unthriftiness, the loitering and indolent 
habits which slavery foisted on the whites and 
blacks alike, who were cursed by its presence 
in their midst, must be dispelled and supplant- 
ed by all the traits and virtues of a truly Chris- 
tian civilization. 

The North, that liberated the slave, has not 
been remiss in its duty to the freedman. The 
common schook has kept step to the music of 
the advancing army. Willson’s Readers have 
followed Grant's soldiers every where. Many 
of the colored troops on the march had primers 
in their boxes and primers in their pockets. 
They were namesakes, but not of the same 
family. Charleston had not been captured 
more than a week before the schools for freed- 
men and poor whites were opened there. It is 
proposed now to educate all the negroes and 
poor whites in the South—as a political neces- 
sity; in order that henceforth there may be 
no other insurrections, the result of ignorance, 
either on the part of the late slave or the late 
slaveholder. Ignorance has cost us too much 
to be suffered to disturb us again. In fice 





countries it is not the intelligent but the ig 
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ago. But we judge that the Company would | norant who rebel. Ambitious men could never 


induce an enlightened people to overthrow a 


| free Government. It was because there were 





over 600,000 white adults in the slave States, 
and 4,000,000 of slaves who could neither read 
nor write, that Davis and Toomas and Stipe... 
had power to raise armies against the nation. | 
J 
| 
| 


Let us prevent all social upheavals in the fu- 
ture by educating all men now. 

The National Freedmen’s Relief Association 
of New York—of which Francis Georog Suaw 
is President and Joseru B. Cottixs Treasurer 
—has been the most active of the agencies in 
relieving the wants and dispelling the igno- 
rance of the freedman. It has expended di r- | 
ing the last four years three quarters of a m Il- 
ion of dollars in clothing the naked; in estab- 
lishing the freedmen on farms; in supplying 
them with tools; in founding orphan homes; 
in distributing school-books and establishing 
schools, They have over two hundred teach- 
ers in the South at this time. They support 
orphan homes in Florida and South Carolina. 
They teach ten thousand children, and large 
numbers of adults. They have instituted in- 
dustrial schools to educate the negro women to 
be thrifty housewives. They are continually 
laboring, in brief, to make the negroes self- 
reliant and self-supporting. They appeal for 
additional aid. There are but a thousand 
teachers for freedmen in all the Southern 
States; whereas twenty thousand could find 
immivdigte employment. The National Relief 
Association could find pupils for 5000. It has 
but 200. As the work is a good and great 
one, and as the officers of this Society are 
eminent citizens of New York, we heartily 
commend their appeal to the generosity of 
our readers. 





DOMESTIC INTELLIGENCE. 


CUESS TOURNAMENT, 

In alate number of the Weekly we presented our readers 
with the first game oceurrivg in a match incidental to the 
tournament of the New York Chess Club, between the 
well-known amateurs Mr. C. M. Staniey and Captain 
M‘Kenzte. This contest has subsequently been brought 
to a close, having been won by Captain M‘Kewzir, in the 
manner as follows, viaz.: M*Kexzie wine 3 games, Stax- 
Ley 1, drawn games 2%. Mr. Stancey's old friends and 
admirers, however, are hot prepared to accept this result 


probable that when the series of other matches still pro- 
gressing in this tournament are completed, a return match 
may be arranged. Meanwhile we print below the final 
game of the late encounter : 

BICILIAN OPENING. 


Biacs (Mr. 8.) Wurre (Capt. M‘K.) 


1. PwK4 1. PeQBa 
2. KKttoB3 2. QKkttw BRS 
& PteQ4 3. P takes P 

4. Kt takes P 4 KKttobs 

5. QKtte BS S& PwKSs 

6. Kt takes Kt 6. Kt P take# Ke 
7. Bw Qs 7. Bog KtS 
& BwQ? & PteQ4 

9. Castles 9% PwQRks 


A very excellent move, the util'ty of which will be more 
apparent as the game advances. 
10. P takes P 
11. PtoQR3 
12%. QtwK?2 
18. Po K RS 
14. PtoQ Kt4 
A very ill-considered move, by which the loss of Rook 
for Bishop will ensue. 14. Q R to Q or B would probably 
be the correct play, when we should be inclined to give 
Black's position the preference. 


10. BP takes P 
ll. Begs 

12. Qt QB2 
128 Bto Q Kt? 


4 Bok4 
15. QtoKk 


Far better to make up his mind to a loss which is wna- 
voidable, and play Kt to R 4 at once. 


15. RtoQB 


16. KttoQR4 16. B takes R 
1T. Q takes B 17. Castles 
18. Kt eo QBS 18 QtwQBs 
1. BwQB3 19. Kt to K 
20. Qto K 20. RtoB2 
21. BloQ4 21. BioB 
22. QtoK 2 2. PwoKBS 
2%. PwQB4a 2%. KtoR 


24. PtoKtS 

24. P takes P, or P to K B 4 had been far better play. 
24. P takes Kt P 
25. P takes Kt P DB. QwQs 
2%. Rto QB 

Black appears to have been demoralized by his first 
error on the 14th move; and, in consequence, his disasters 
accumulate 


6%. PtoK4 
2%. PwoQkKts 27. Q takes P 
25. RtoQ Kt 28. Qt. Qs 
2 BwKs 20. K takes Kt 


And Mr. STANLEY resigns the game and match. 


RECONSTRUCTION, 


The interest connected with the reorganization of the 
Southern States is chiefly concentrated on the action of 
Congress. Mr. Harlan, Secretary of the Interior, recently 
made a speech at Wachington somewhat radical in its 
tenor. The importance which would attach to this speeeh 
as coming from a member of the Cabinet is considerably 
diminished by the fact that the Secretary has determined 
to leave the Cabinet and enter the Senate. President 
Johnson, it is announced, has in private interviews ex- 

is disapprobation of the schemes proposed by 
Messrs. Stevens, Sumner, and Howe. He holds, it is said, 
that the Southern States have now more republican gov- 
ernments than they ever had before, and are entitled to 
representation. 


CONGRESS. 
January 23: 

In the Senate, Mr. Sumner proposed an amendment to 
the bill for the admission of Colorado, providing that the 
act should not go into operation except on the condition 
that there shall be nr restriction of suffrage on the basis 
of color.—There war a long debate on Trumbull's bill to 
enlarge the powers ot the Freedmen's Bureau. Mr. Sauls- 
bury, of Delaware, opposed the bill as a party measure, aw 
an expensive burden to the country and an unwarrantable 
exercise of power, particularly in its application to States 
which had not been in rebellion. Mr. Fessenden, of Maine, 
favored the bill, and at the corclusion of his speech de- 
clared that there was no collision between the President 
and the Union party. Mr. Johnson, of Maryland, thought 
the bill unconstitutional. 

In the House, the session was mostly taken up in debate 
on the Amendment to the Constitution proposed by the 
Committee of Vifteen. Mr. Stevens was for pushing the 
thing through without debate, but was not sustained by 
his own adherents. The debate which followed is not note- 
worthy. 








January 24: 

In the Senate, Mr. Wileon Propoced an amendment to 
the Constitution to prevent any future com ensatton for 
emancipated slaves, which waa referred to the Judic jary 
Committce.—The bill to enlarge the Freedmen's Bureau 
was taken up. An amendment to strike out the section 
giving the negroes three years possession of the Sen Leland 
land wae fejected, yous if, nays 82 

In the House, the proposed amendment to the Conetitu- 
tion was again debated. The debate covered minor pointe 
and not the main principle involved in the bill 
January BS 

In the Senate, the bill to enlarge the Freedmen's Bureau 
was passed, 37 to 10. The bill provides: tet. That the 
Freedmen's Bureau shall be maintained, giving the Presi- 
dent power to divide the section of country included within 
the provisions of the bill lato twelve districts ; 2d. That the 
Commissioner may divide the districts into «ub-dictricts, 
and provide officers for the same, the salary of each not to 
exceed $1500; 4d. That the Seeretary of War may leew 
supplies, medical stores, ete, and may provide for the 
shelter of freedmen and refugees: 4') iat the resident 
may set apart for the freedinen unoeenpled public Janda 
in Florida, Mississippi, and Arkanans, not ¢ xoeoding three 
millions of acres of good land, the occupants to pay a cer- 








tain rental with the privilege of purcha ih. That the 
ocenpants of the land under General Sherman's epectal 
order shall be permitted to remain for three years; 6th 
That echools and asylums shall be bullt for the freedmen 





at the expense of Government; 7/A. That in any district 
where any rights allowed to white men are denied to fred 
men, the fro dmen thus discriminated against shall be 
protected by the Bureau ; and 8/A. That apy persons, where 
there is such discrimination against tic eximen, who 
shall under cover of any local iaw object f eedmen to the 
deprivation of any civil right of to any p wiehment other 
than would in like case be inflicted on whive men, eball Le 
liabie to imprisonment for one year or toa fine net excerd- 
ing $1000, or both, aud that the Buresu shali have power 
to try and adjudicate cases of this pature 

In the House, the debate on the Constitutional Amend- 
ment was continued, 
January 26: 

In the Senate, the House bill, extending the time for the 
withdrawal of certain goods from the Custom-houss, was 
assed.—Mr. Howe's resolution for the appointment of 
Provisional Governors in the South was debated. Mr 
Howe replied to the speeches made by Messrs, Doolittle 
and Johnson 

In the House, the debate on the Constitutional Amend- 
ment was continued without result 
Jenuary 27 

The Senste was not in seesion 

In the House, Mr. Smith. Mr. Baker, and Mr. Broomall 
spoke in Cormmittee of the Whole on the subject of reeon- 
eraction. Mr. Smith, of Kentucky, wanted members from 
the South to take the teet-cath. Mr. Beater wauted promi 
nent rebel officers excluded from any office under the Gov- 
ernment. Mr. Broomall insieted upon it that the Southern 
people had been conqnered, and therefore had po rights 
except what we chose to yield 
January 29: 

In the Senate, Mr. Trumbull spoke at length on the bill 
for the protection of civil rights 

In the House, Mr. Raymond epoke for two hours on re- 
construction, the question before the House being the 
adoption of a (onet\tutional Amendment to regulate the 
taxation and representation of the Southern States. He 
did not think it necessary to meddle with the organic law 
of the country. He thought that it was proper to demand 
certain guarantees of the South, but the Southern States 
retained every right which ever belonged to them. We 
had gained no new rights over them by our victory, but 
had only freed them from the asurpation of a rebel gov 
ernment. The South had not been subjugated. We could 
not hold them as provisional dependencies. Mr. Raymond 
was in favor of accepting the status of the Southern States 
as having resumed their functions of self-government ia 
the Union; of admitting Southern Representatives, in- 
sisting upon loyalty #¢ a condition to their admission; of 
excluding from the Federal offices the teading actors tn 
the rebellion; of adopting euch amendments to the Con 
stitution as may seem wise to Congress and to the States, 
acting without ceercion ; and of ‘aking such preeantionary 
measures as would prevent the overtirrow of a republiceu 
form of government in any Stata. Mr. Raymond thus 
conel : “I beg you to bear in mind this fact—that we 
of the North and of the Sowth are at war no lnger. Th: 
pont contest is atan end. The dead of the contending 
rusts sleep at last beneath the vol! of one commen country 
under their common flag. Their hostilities are hashed, 
and they are the dead of the nation for evérmors, The 
victor may well exult in the victory he has achieved. Lat 
it be our task, as it will be our hicheet glory, to make the 
vanquished and their posterity to te latest generation m- 
joice in the end.” 





NEWS ITEMS, 

The Twenty-first Ilinole Infantry, the regiment which 
General Grant commanded at the beginning of the war, 
has lately returned from New Orleans. This veteran regi- 
ment now numbers four hundred and ninety-two men and 


twenty-one officers, among whom are only fifty men and 
two officers who started out with General Grant e« Col- 
onel. One of the originals ie the commanding officer of 


the regiment, Colonel Jamison 

Mrs, Stephen A. Douglas wae married on the evening 
of January 22 to Brevet Brigadier-General Robert Will- 
jams, U.8.A., at her residence, corner of New Jersey Ave- 
nue and I Street, Washington. The ceremony.wes per- 
formed »y Father Lynch, of the Roman Catholic Uhurch, 
in the presence of a semali and select circle of friends of 
both parties. 

There is much excitement in the Pennsylvania Of! Re- 
gions caused by the existence of incendiaries. Lyneh-law 
is being resorted to, to effect a remedy. 

January 23, the New Jersey Senate ratified the Const 
tutional Amendment abolishing slavery The pext dey 
the ratification wag signed by (eovernor Ward 

On the 24 January United States Marehal M 
seized the propeller Mefcor, Mr. Podestat, an_affach ‘ 
the Spanish Legation, having charged that the vewel was 
to be fitted out ar a Chileen cruiser. 

Both Gonzales and Pellicier have been convicted of the 
murder of Otero, and seuteuced to be hanged at an early 
day. 

New York City contribates one-fifth of the entire fo 
ternal revenue of thetountry 





ray 





THE CHARITY BALL IN NEW 


YORK. 
Own the evening of January 29 the eréme de la 
créme of the New York City aristocracy exhibited 


in its characteristic manner the Christian s -ntiment 
of charity. The Nursery and Child's Hospital were 
in need of funds, and the bon fon was eayer for ex- 
citement, and to satiefy both these demande at one 
and the eame time, it was determined toe wive a 
grand ball, the proceeds of w hich should be devoted 
to the ahove-mentioned institution 

The grand ball came off with great éclat at the 
Academy of Music, and the result, measured in 
greent acks, was a decided success, The occasion 
will be long remembered in the annals of Terpsi- 
chore. Under the skillfal arrangements, superi 
tended by Mr. Kixestanp, the house presented a 
magnificent appearance, The stage supported a 
splendid painted c.copy. In the centre were t 
beautiful fountains; at the end were two Cupid 
holding candeiabras. The house was tastefully 
decorated with drapery and flowers, and the lubbics 
handsomely carpeted. There were two bands of 
music, and the beauty and splendor of the whole 
scene, including the dancers, bafile deseription. We 
can only tefer our readers to the illustrationgiven 


| by our artist on page 88 





SIGNOR ETHARDO ON THE 
SPIRAL PLANK. 
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combines all that is necessary to a 
perfect steamer, with the comforts and 
luxuries of the most sumptuous hotel. 


; She has a beam-engine of 100-inch cyl. 
Oxr of the most attractive features inder and twelve feet stroke, with sur- 
of the entertainments at th : Crystal face condensers, auxiliary engines, etc. 
Palace in London is the performance She seems to be a model for speed, and 
f Signor Ethardo. This me mp in her build a tower of strength. The 
gymnast, who is a nat i - ty vo Rising Star has accommodations for 
cends a long spiral pl m by p two hundred and twenty first-class 
pellin the urrow path a large passengers. The crew of the vessel 
ball } tands, and on whi ae : 
yh woe ba bach erm numbers eighty-five men. 
—— " : Became Pony 8 _Captain Horatio Newson, of the 
me to be r y far the more difficult Rising Star, was born in 1826, in New 
tral gietiorm, in the’ shape of York city. He is a son of Captain 
m aie be 2 Sony WILuiAm NELSON, so well known to 
Soa ahdiee axcall eedhaiien aan the mercantile community. Captain 
of the ausney Ghonsandia aff sath NELSON graduated at Columbia Col- 
Shonen Uiiicentin tenn tenes ti lege of this city in 1843. Immediate- 
ed with roval patronage; for, at th ly afterward, although his education 
Dante Festival at Fleresee, bsatpene fitted him to enter any of the learned 
i-th Shs someen of ‘Tilen. Vie professions, he went to sea on a sailing 
Emanuel, who expressed his high ap vessel bound to Australia. He soon 
cseaei aie @ns Didiiand tonnalin rose to the rank of Captain, and has for 


burst into a frantic fit of enthusiasm, 
appears, baffled ail 
of description. 


which, it powers 


talian sensitiveness 
was also carried to such a height that 
the music was stopped, for fear the 
vibration should cause the gymnast to 
Certainly the large 
Christmas assemblages at the Crystal 


make a false step. 


Palace displayed no particular anxiety 
for the performer's safety, though they 
were not backward in applauding him 
as he arrived at various stages of his 
tortuous and narrow pathway, as he 
reached the small circular platform at 
the summit, and as he finally descend- 
The 


ed in safety. globe on which this 





a score of years been a well-known 
ship-master in connection with the 
New Orleans trade. Before he be- 
came Captain of the Rising Star he 
held a similar relation to the Morning 
Star, of the same line. 

While in this position Captain Net- 
son, last February, was the means of 
rescuing the officers and crew of the 
United States gun-boat Merrimac, off 
the Florida coast. When he first dis- 
covered the vessel there was some 
doubt as to the character of the latter. 
She might be a Government vessel or 
she might be a rebel cruiser. At any 
rate the Captain soon discovered that 


extraordinary performer works his the vessel, whatever her character, 
way up and down is 30 inches in di- was lying in a position in which no 
ameter and 90 inches in circumfer- ship-master would place her, and he 


ence. The width of the winding plat- 


determined to heave close tober. Upon 


form is 12 inches, and flat. with doing so he found that she was the gun- 
roove or protection of a ort to a:- boat Merrimac, that she was foundered, 
st the ascent or descent; and th and that her fires were out. Much to 
height of the spiral column is 50 fee his own embarrassment, ta great 





The incline winding from the base to cost to the Company, he took the crew 

the capital of the column is upward and soldiers, numbering in all 140 

180 feet in lencth. The glot men, on board his vessel and landed 

structed of wood and iron. without them at Port Royal. Strange as it 

India rubber tta- percha , may seem, after going so much out of 

‘ lhesive material to assist tl his way, and having consumed nearly 
Sigu i lis difficult tas} 


THE WADSWORTH MONUMENT, 
Tue adjoining engraving is a gocd 
ntation of the mon 





all his coal, he found it in 
obtain, eve 


possible to 
n by purchase, a fresh sup- 
ply either from the Government yard 
at Port Royal or at Norfolk. 
has the Government in 





Never 
ny shape tes- 
tified to Captain Netson its approval 


represt ment erect- tis of bis generous action. Captain New- 
ed at Geneseo, New York, last autumn, el sON is one of the most carefui and ac- 
to the memory of General Jamus 8. , — ——— complished ship-masters of this coun- 
ee The wr .: ds SIGNOR ETHARDO ON THE SPIRAL PLANK AT THE CRYSTAL PALACE, LONDON. try. He has carefully kept all the 
in the burlal-ground of th« ADS 


observations which be has ever made 
at sea, and bis discipline on board ship is perfect 
and a great source of confidence to his passen- 


It is built of gran- | bronze, composed of a sheaf of wheat, a cluster of 
and five feet wid , and a reaper’s knife. On the 


wortH family on Temple Hill. 


: . thirty-two hundred tons burden, three hundred 
ite, about eight feet lon 


and fifteen feet in length, forty-four feet breadth of 


at the | fruit, scythe, sickl 








base, and about two fe: t wide and five feet long at | east side is another design, of a sword, « paulets, and | begm, thirty-one feet six inches depth of hold, and | gers. Generous to a fault, he is a gentleman of 
the top. Itis about ten feet high, and is surmount laurel wreath. Under this are the nam three thousand horse-power. For handsome fitting culture, of the most refined manners, and we can 
» » flecAraned urn made cf — ‘ , . ‘ H ; r j 
ed with a flag-draped urn made of bronze. On the Manassas, Chancellorsville, up, convenience for passengers, and capacity for | wish no sea-farer a happier fortune than to travel 
four corners are four iniature cannon. On the Fredericksburg, Gettysburg cargo, according to tonnage, this vessel is the peer under his care. The Hising Star, of which Mr. 
= = of the monument is the inscription in The Wildern of any thing before sailing from this port. She | Nxxson is Captain, cost nearly $800,000. 
ronze letters: © — 
BaiGapier-GENeRa Tames S. WapsworrTn - 2 ewe tur 
Q ; 4 “WD sTeIVe maps | 
Samp May & tee THE NEW STEAMSHIP “RISING STAR. 
From a Wound received in tie Battle of the Wilderner Tue new steamship Rising Star, of which we 
Ad D y . ‘ 
AGI . sive an illustration on page 93, is one of the larg- 
Above this inscription is an emblematic design in | « ind finest ever built in this country. She is 


[uct Gemma James § wi, 


DIED May a"1664 | 








iy 
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THC WADSWORTH MONUMEAT 


AT GENESEO, NEW YORKE.—((uorccgsrazp sy We. A. CHAMP.) 
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S.) 
(Entered according to Act of Congress, in the Year 1565, | the new party first rose into notice, it was only | matter of God. Better live in one’s own fellow- | cation of Mr. Arthur by himself as a politiciar 
by Harper & Brothe rs, in the ¢ lerk's Office of the Die- to ascertain whether that party could in any way ship with the Almighty! With Christ on his In the sudden and overwhel: ’ . 
trict Court for the Southern District of New York | : Vae_s py A . oe ’ . ‘mt . Lana overwh ‘ pularity 
pe aS hasten the destruction of ~~ nion; could by | own bark let every man hold the helm of his of the Order wi speedily so has 
any possibility be so wrought by main force as | self with his own hand Entirely too n lo | pened that no one mor ; 
I N $ I D E. to be a new and effective engine to that glorious | we depend upon and are we , ed by cach | as havir nar ver of 1 us he ’ 
end. Had Lamum only been satisfied on this | other. ; Very bitter it w to et ma 
A CHRONICLE OF SECESSION. point he would have gone into it with all his— And so, that afternoon, ws vouthful « the essence of t bitte ‘ y vi 
—————— . we will not say soul, the word does not apply to | vine introduced, with a se f me and or ! joined it © to those of { my 
IN TWENTY-FOUR CHAPTERS. the gentleman—let us say intellect. ? wrong-doing, into a miserabl vm of an Many a nig di lie awal . 
—— It was soon sufficiently clear to him that the | old office, and ther itiat nto t mys Phat I sl d have erred so, I so k 
new party was not available to this end; nay,it | hand. It so happened 1 P o | feel thé 1 : a~ J 
might even switch off the public mind upon a | the process, stood Brother Barker. | y | I have given mvysel j : oe aw i 
| newtrack! Lamum was down upon it. Shrewd im presse d was pale oe lank red B : 1 birt 31 
politician, men said afterward. Lamum had op- Barker with the ceremony His peculiar, hea ! > m= j { 
posed and denounced Know Nothingism in the | lidded eyes drooped not enough ov his } ' _ . ners 
| very moment it seemed certainly victorious over | but you could see the awe, the wonder, s mber— 
| all opposition. Its sudden and universal un- | tensity of f 1 the matter f the . , od it in 
| popularity left Lamum amazingly in the ascend. ‘* Brother Bark y gy mir i chat 
ant. His influence was iacreased beyond com- | half aloud to his companior ' 1 mal ff ® ele held 
putation. Yet all the shrewdness of the man, | of the initiati V hy , 
| all the fo ce, inflaence, success of Lamum ®ose ‘Well, Brother Arthur,” replied he, but “Why it was a ed } stood p 
| solely from his having given himself up wholly | ing all his attention to the cerem fectl ll not When 
| to on idea. ‘“ The destruction of this accursed “One thing I feel satisfied of | ! S 1 becan the rage he was ‘ ined 
Union”—that was the thought, the passion, the | Mr. Arthur finished the sent ilond is no | ¢ i that dreaded the f His experience 
end and aim of his life. He had cherished it | place for either you or m And there was | during the furor of Know N -_- wnery 
. years before. he had dared whisper it even to his | not a man there but kn« ’ ut least « ed into him several wholesot truths. He 
x most intimate friend. He had attended years | the two ministers jut B Barker went | learned t a great 1 cal movement might 
x ago the-Nashville Convention to plan toward | into it, nevertheless! I ut d I fily. rise and as s en H ned 
\ | this end, when almost universal contempt at more zealous than he in the No man i that such a moven n t, at hour, 1 
‘ tended the step. Patiently, hopefully, unweary all the region « nized, ar ry way, ber its 1 of erenta » anata of 
\ ingly had he toiled in this one direction. What | vocated the new party so eff ind unwea r-hour hav f ' . he wes 
Fe a walt amazing force it gives a man, the abandoning | ryingly “ Brother Barker t his He learned that st mt mig ' Pe 
< , one’s self to one purpose in life ! heart into whatever Ae goes into, you'd better a peri b ed t vy . ond 
4 ; Had Europe known, had this continent known, | believe,” had ys been the remark among | tain point, professing the most ; oon 
2 how completely the destruction of the Union had | his friends of him | viction, the most lent aff de ts 
{ been for long years the one fixed purpose in life “We ought—at least, of one thing I am « amantine resolve rd t ty} 
ie of a few able men at the South, pledged heart | tain, J ought never to ha n ere iid | tet. in av ' ard. that « al 
AA and mind to this thing, Europe and this conti- | Mr. Arthur to Guy Brooks, as th ulked away sm have ut t 
— em IS nent would have been less amazed at the at- ‘Oh, I don’t know !” repl his friend, Only terly gone, that ' ‘ 
tempt when it was made. he did know. aversion, that ersed t k « | 
| ** Be at my office—can you ?—this afternoon ‘* You 1 act as you pl * continued M ' 
at four,” said Guy Brooks one morning to M: Arthur: ‘ I am done with the thing from His experien m Know N ' 1 lef 
Arthur at the rise of the great Know Nothing | this mor him, and thousar iim, t pre 
. = KNOW EREMONY movement of which we have spoken.” As he said | And yet not six weeks had | ed when Gu pared to resist the far 1 eventful Se , 
‘ HAPTER ‘s this tht lawyer—for Guy Brooks was a lawyer— Brooks recognized, and wi re » } mastot storm when } , on . 
APTER V. , had an aspect of meaning and mystery ; and the | seated g the meml the Order a the Sor ' | f 
Once in his life the Rev. Edward Arthur had | expression thereof did not suit him either. A | special meeting for the purpos f nomina them ar L asid t 
a misfortune befall him which was really one | face franker and more open you might have | which was the sam ct ] | this son of L } fron 
among the most fortunate circumstances he ever | searched even his native Kentuc ky for in vain ' 8 in plac me the outset to tl : ! ng but 
experienced. If it will make this seeming para- “I can be at your office then,” replied his in county of he f e mo levot t ' 
dox any plainer, let us say instead, the gentie- | pastor; “but what for?” Not that Mr. Arthw j had been informed t bus in li Gost And the 
man in question stumbled over an obstacle at | needed to be informed; his friend's mysterious rat ht to | { srd for | wond dea fl ae s With him 
the outset of his ministerial path, but so stum- | manner had already informed him. an important office [he vote would be a very | to this end awok shir we ehes vest faith 
bled as from that moment to walk that path, ** You come down and see,” replied the lawyer. | close one, it n him ‘‘ Attend for | and love ever thereafter inst Pp , 
when it had become a thousand times more dif- The young minister looked for‘’’ moment in- | this once, you cthim. Surely you It was ver tha 
ficult and dangerous, with a step firm and sure | quiringly, even doubtfully, at his friend, who | will do that much for your friend!” And so | election of L ; - led 
where multitudes fell never again to rise. had turned away to search for really nothing | again did h: pass out of his own hands into that | thing, t Guy Brooks ¢ , f his 
This most fortunate misfortune, this most bene- | Whatever among the pigeon-holes of his desk. | of others! Yet Brooks was not elected at last. | pastor T } e 
ficial blander, happened on this wise : After a minute’s silence Mr. Arthur shut and | The only vote cast for him was that of the min- | rear of th } . nt to che 
Some four or five vears before Secession was | locked the door and laid his hat upon the table. | ister, some sudden arrangement having been et la 1 } betw honse and his 
ever regarded as a possibility outside the State “T suppose I know what you are speaking of,” | tered into just as the Order met, by which anotl f t The } or } » half-con 
lines of South Carolina, a great political move- ; he said, ‘‘ and I want a word or two of conver- | man was substituted. cealed express f anxiety as he entered the 
ment took place throughout the United States— | sation with you just now and upon that subject.” This was the first, and it w he last id { took ed a } poster 
& movement as sudden, as unexpected, and, it ‘ 


may be added, as much underground, too, as 
an earthquake. At first there floated a vague 
rumor, eddying about the street corners of Som- 
erville, of something new and remarkable in 
the political world. To the people of Somer- 
ville it was, however, a something so little un 
derstood, and so very far away, that no ont felt 
or expressed much interest in the matter. 

The matter, however, which at first was only 
hinted at in the papers with a scornful item here 
and there, began to be more fully and frequent 
ly and respectfully alluded to. Each successive 
paper contained news of sudden and amazing 
victories obtained by the new party in city elec- 
tions here and there. The excitement rose rap- 
idly. Overwhelming majorities for the new or- 
ganization swept away whole States at once. 
The Whig and Democratic leaders ceased from 
their mutual strife in amazemefit; not more 
astounded were the white-haired old generals 
of Europe when the youthful Napoleon rushed 
with victorious hosts over their obsolete tacties 
and old-fashioned battalions. The one thought 
with these leaders was how to take possession 
f the new party, so as therewith to defeat each 
is ancient enemy. But while Whig and Dem- 
ocrat thus schemed and planned the new move- 
ment swept them, for the time, both aside from 
its onward course. 

Somerville was very far from being at the first 
of things; but even Somerville became finally 
and deeply interested in this new thing under 
the sun. In vain, at the outset of the matter, 
did it look to the Somerville Star for light and 
guidance. For a time Lamum held both his 
tongue and his pen. Lamum was taken com- 
pletely unaware, and was waiting to sec. Weeks 
rolled by, friends and enemies alike waiting for 
the Delphic syllable from the lips of the re- 
nowned editor—friends waiting, afraid to step 
save ffter him who had so often led them on to 
victory, doubly afraid to place themselves in pos 
sible antagonism to that trenchant pen; enemies 
waiting for fear of committing themselves to an 
organization until Lamum was pledged dgainst 
it; then, and not till then, could they be certain 
the organization was a thing right and good. 

At last Lamum spoke. A thunder-peal was 
not more distinct, a lightning flash not more di- 
rect and destructive. The new movement was 
Wrong, unprincipled, detestable in every point. 
Those who had gone into it were deluded fools 
or designing knaves. From that moment Lam- 
um turyed his artillery steadily and terribly upon 
the new party. It was enough. In a few days 
his followers had all abandoned ‘and denounced 
it, his enemies had to a man united themselves 
to, and henceforth defended, it. 

Lamum never hinted an explanation of his 
course in those days, but it was readily under- 
stood afterward. From his earliest political life 
the dissolution of the Union had been to him 
What it is said the conquest of Constantinople is 
to the Russian Government—the grand object 
and end of existence. If Lamum paused 1 hen 


0 
} 
n 





The lawyer took his seat, though it was evi- 
dent he had much rather have waived the whole 
matter. 

“Mr. Brooks,” said the young minister, ‘‘ you 
already know how I am situated—young, inex- 
perienced, aiming to effect good here in Somer- 
ville, if it please God. I am resolved to be no- 
thing else in this world and in this town than a 
preacher of the Gospel. Do you think it will 
be right in me to go into this new movement? 
Tell me frankly as a friend, as an officer of our 
church.” . 

** Yes, I do,” replied the lawyer. It was not 
sO much in a positive as in a dogged manne 
that he said this. What singular creations we 
all are! Sitting there by that table those two 
men knew perfectly well, each and bot) of them, 
that they ought to have nothing whatever to do 
with the new party. Guy Brooks, burly, open- 
hearted, open-handed, frank-spoken man thai 
he was to the centre of his heart, knew with 
absolute certainty that he ought to go into no 
organization whatever with whose whole plan 
and purpose he was not thoroughly acquainted 

His pastor, too, knew, just as well, that, as a 
minister of the Gospel, he most assuredly had no 
business in any such affair whatever. If you 
had asked him, *“* Would an Apostle have en- 
rolled himself a member of any such party—of 
any party at all?” the ** No, Sir!” would have 
sprang spontaneously to his lips. «‘* Would Whit- 
field, Wesley, Heber, Henry Martyn, any true 
minister of the Gospel, go into such a thing?” 
“No, Sir! no!” would have been the instant 
reply. From the first something within | 
had kept up a perpetual No! at the very pos 
bility of his becoming an initiate in the mysteri- 
ous Order And yet both he and his friend px 
sisted, none the fess, in doing what all the tim 
they kntw well they ought to have carefully 
avoided. Such is this perverse nature of ours 
The voice withiv. certainly in the case of a 
Christian, may be as still and small as that 
which spake to Elijah at Engedi, but it is per- 
fectly distinct, and is the voice of God. From 
the greatest to the smallest thing in life, no man 
errs but does err, not that this voice has not 
spoken, but that, having spokep within him, he 
will not heed it. 

The mischief is, that the you_, minister put 
the keeping of himself in the matter out of his 
own hands into that of his friend. Almost femi- 
nine in his trust where he loved, it was his na- 
ture, then, to take a positive pleasure in looking 
to and relying upon others—at least in the way 
of advice about things better known to them than 
to himself. It was an amiable weakness, and a 
positive weakness if it was amiable. On the 
whole, after a man has become a man, if he 
liygs in friendship with God, then to that man 
God within him is guideenough. Infinitely bet- 
ter be advising with Him in his Word, His Provi- 
dence, and in prayer, than be running hither 
and thither in search of advice and direction 
from this one and that, who is himself a safe 
lor only as he himself is ¢ 


coun nneeled in the 
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parts of the State, made weeks 88% months ago, 
similar meetings will be got up by similar poli- 
ticians over the whole State ; an enthusiasm will 
be kindled, will rage with fury over the State. 
Chen a Convention will be held, Secession will 


spread it out upon the table before his friend, | 
and Jeaned back in his chaw® with a ‘“‘ There! 
what do you think of that?” 

As the minister read the flaming capitals the 


studied his « It the 





lawver ountenance was 

intenance of a poct as well as a preacher— be consummated, and then—God only knows 
oval brown eyes, clustering brown hair, quiet what!” - 

almost too full te be so firm; an expression * But the Governor—” began the minister. 
of thought, saffering, patience, and that alto- | ‘By—by nothing at all!” burst out the law- 

r indescribable separatedness of the man | yer, deeply excited. ‘What a splendid oppor- 

from other men which characterizes the counte- | tunity for immortal fame that ms un has! Oh, 
nu e of bim who habitually looks within him- | if I could but be in his } h-day !” 
self and above hirmseli : ‘And what would y: ? could yeu do?” 

rh was marked dissimilarity and as “Do? 1 woftd run up the flag of my coun- 
marked a similarity between these two friends. | try, rally around it by proclamation every true 
The lawver was of an unusually large frame—the | man in the State, and defy the devil of Dis- 
singula characteristic of Kentucky—statere fit | union and all his infernal works! I tell you, 





for those who man that outpost and bulwark | Sir, three-fourths of the voters of the State would 
freedom, while the minister was but of medium | stand by me to the death. Lamum and his 
siz The lawyer was angular, and somewhat clique over the entire South—the politicians— 
awkward and ‘cumbrous, while his friend was | are utterly distinct from the people in this whole 
the exact reverse. The bri we of the law- matter. The politicians have a long-cherished 
yer would have been homely were it not for the | hatred nadint the North burning in their bo- 
frank and good-humored expression which per- | soms; they want plunder and power. ‘The peo- 














vaded it, while peace and thought gave to the | ple are busy with their crops and their families ; 
face of the minister that which elevated and re- | they want ‘only their rights and peace. Yet in 
fined a countenance already prepossessing. one month—in two weeks from this hour, the 

Even had the two men not been thrown to- | peop. will have passed helpless into the hands 
gether as minister and officer of a young and of th. politicians. And wuile this golden, glori- 
struggling charch, in a new community having | ous moment is passing away never to return, 
but little sympathy with religion, they would | there they sit at the capital of the State, the 
have been drawn together by an instinctive af- | Governor and the heads of departments, bewail- 
finit Genuine piety ind heart-felt sineerity in ing and deprecating and dreading the awful 
I the dependence of the lawyer upon the] ruin they have at on t sense enough to know is 
minister his spiritual guide, and of the min- | coming upon the State. Unwilling to shed 

r woon the lawyer as his counselor in mat- | blood! Imbeciles “Infateated old women! As 
ters of the world—these ties bound the two | if the cause of Right and Liberty and Law, and 
closely together. The lawyer found singular | all we hold dear as American freemen, is not 
freshness and gentleness and elevation of senti- | the one cause to strike for, if need be to die for. 
ment in his friend in comparison with the rongh | Shed blood! As if that should paralyze us in 
and practical world in which lic vas struggling; | this last moment. Only run up the flag of our 
und the minister turned with pleasure from his | country, rally around it the true men of the 
books and his own abstractions to the healthful, | State, arrest every traitor; only a firm front 
matter-of-fact, free-spoken lawyer, Not in vain, ; and a bold hand for this next golden month, 
either, had they, side by side, learned the same | and the State is saved forever, just as old Ken- 
lesson daring the raging of Know Nothingism, | tucky will be!” And the lawyer walked the 
and of all that followed upon its heels, floor in excess of impatience. 

“} bat what do you think of it?” asked ‘** But the Governor ?” insisted the minister. 
the law) is his companion read the poster ‘* Understands the whole evil as well as any 

rougli, then, without a word, folded it up and | man; would do what is right; but—but—” 





rned it to its owner. **Is too old,” supplied the minister, in sor- 

Nothing at all. Bat where did you get it?” | rowful tones. 
reply, The lawyer’s head sunk gloomily upon his 

fore it down from besid the door of the | breast. 

Post-office,”’ said the Kentuckian, with emphasi ** You draw a terrible picture,” said the young 
‘*Tt was hardly worth your while,” said his | minister, after a long silence; ‘“‘yet I do not 
companion; **you surely attach no importance | feel at all dismayed. I have no certain faith in 
to any effort of the sort.” any human arm or brain. But I do feel a fall 
You are mistaken, Sir; terribly mistaker | and quiet faith in God. You believe in him as 
n how it sounds!” continued the lawyer, | well as I. You know perfectly well that he or- 
| he opened the poster as he stood, and read | ers all hearts, all minds, all events in infinite 


t in a powerful and earnest voice. wisdom and love, This is a great Christian na- 


tion, has been founded as such. Ever since its 
FREEMEN OR SLAVES! peculiarly religious foundation was laid in pray- 
The die is cast. The unprincipled Abolitionists of the | ers and tears by the holiest men then alive on 


th have accomplished their diabolical purpose. Beyond earth, it has been a nation trained to piety. 











wbt Abraham Lincoln has been elected President. Are | Think of the numerous and powerful denomin- 
ed to submit to the iron yoke of an Abolitiowict ations; think of the great benevolent associa- 
President aN Ano.iTionist? Fellow-citizens 1 tions for the advancement of Christianity at home 
ke { it liberty wow be forever 81.AV | and abroad, and of their millions of income 
. . = tn fone Ceavent! Why, Sir, this is a Christian land! I can not 
‘ etl ste will. mm afternoon at | for a moment believe it is to be given up to dis- 
see Comre-hetne ob i Come come all! ruption and ruin. I would as soon expect the 
sun to—to—” 
~ ‘Go out?” asked the lawyer. ‘‘ Well, and 
t for your altars and your fires, ‘the sun shall be turned into sackcloth’—I don't 
Strike for the green craves of your sires! remember the rest of the passage—‘the moon 
God and your native land! into blood.’”’ 
‘*Oh, that refers to the latter days,” said his 
** Well, and what of all that ?” asked the min- companion, with a smile of superior theological 
ister, perfectly cool beside the excitement of lis | information. 
companion, **T myself can not think, can not bring my- 
What of all that?” replied his companion: | self to believe in the raging of a civil war in this 
‘Is it possible you do not know what is to fol- | nation—this nation. It seems preposterous,’ 
low? Deo you not know that South Carolina has 


| said the lawyer, as if reasoning with himself. 
That Mississippi has probably | 


} 


eady seceded ? 





The minister laughed outright. ‘I did not 


body of sober, sensible, Christian men who make 
up this great country ? 


followed? That the storm is just rising which | dream you were ever troubled with such mor- 
» sweep over all the Southern States? What | bid notions, Mr. Brooks. Really Lamum fright- 
of that? It means that our State, too, is to be | ens you altogether too much. Do you think 
hurled into the movement. that such men as Lamum, and the class whom 
‘By whom?” ‘The minister patient with his he represents, are to be compared with the vast 
mistaken friend. 
| 


By the leaders of this meeting this after Or, if that is not strong 
noeot 


*And 


Lamam, 
i 


v7 Uy 


cnough,” said the minister, with a pitying smile, 
‘do you imagine that a million of Lamums are 
too powerful for the Almighty? For my part, 


who are they? Look at it, man 

| . . . 
the more I think of it the more composed I feel. 
| 

| 


first and foremost; Colonel Roberts ; 
e Jones, who owes iis late election to Lam- 
um: Colonel Juggins will ride in, too, from the 
untry; Dr. Ginnis; Alf Pike; Dick Sim- 
mons: Bob Withers ; and the like. There may 
others, but only as spectators, like yourself, 
Eliis, and Ferguson.” 
‘You seem to take it for granted that I am 
jing into the thing,” said the lawyer, com- 
r iis tace, 
Iny God forbid!” ejaculated the minister, 
and somewhat anxiously. 
is forbidden, he dues forbid! 
estimate the thing right. 


or two of 


| War? Nonsense!” 

“God often uses bad men to accomplish his 
greatest purposes,” said the lawyer. ‘As to 
our Christianity, we may turn out to be not so 
Christian a people as we have fancied ourselves 
to be. And who knows,” he added, looking at 
his friend in a way which both puzzled and 
awoke vague pain in his bosom, “ but that the 
Almighty has a special controversy with us as a 
people—a special controversy? If He has, you 
depend on it no amount of C hristianity, nor of 
national fasting and prayer on our part, "will ar- 
rest His hand until that one matter be settled. 


But you 


Perhaps only 
the professional politicians 


here really determined to act. Lam- | We will see very soon. No matter about that 

ill be called to the Chair. Brother Bar- | just yet. The power of the bad men, the palsy 

prev arrangement, will open the | of the good men just now! I declare it does 

ting with prayer, look like the hand of the Almighty, though. 
wever interruy 


ited the minister, eagerly. 
‘It shows how little you know, shut up here 
your books. Brother Barker will open 


However! It is the rnin of my native South, 
and by the rash hands of the South itself, that I 
fear. However, I am glad to find we think and 


among 


with a long and fervent prayer. His whole de- | feel alike in this matter. I was sure we would. 
nomination at the South will identify itself, has | Time for me to go to my office. Good-morning.” 
identificd itself with the movement. The stron- 


And the visitor was gone only to look bk 
again the next moment. 
**T am afraid I know somebody with whom 


t kind of resolutions have been written out by 
imum weeks ago, and will be introduced and 


pas sod, Nota hundre dh part of Somerville will you will not be able to agree in regard to Seces- 
sympathize in the thing—the community as a | sion,” he said, significantly. 
com 


munity will heartily disapprove of the thing— 


“And who may that be?” asked the minister, 
yet Lamum will publish a blazing account in his 


feeling his face suadenly burn as he spoke. 





fe Tr, nd represent the proceedings as the unan- | “Not the Icast use to inform you,” said the 
imous and enthusiastic express of the wi er with a smile, and closing the door after 
county. Meanwhile, by letiers and visits to all 





THE W ABRANTEE DEED. 


Ain—* Villikins and his Dinah." 


A Lawyer there was, whom I'll call Mr. Clay, 
He had but few clients, and those didn't pay; 
At length, of starvation he 
That he courted 

Chorus. 


afraid, 





grew #0 
and married 


Ri tu ral li, 


1 wealthy old maid, 
tu ral li, tu ral Hi, day 
At the wedding this lawyer made 
‘Twas not in omitting the card 
The ring was the 

But the for 


one great mistake 
or the cake; 
parson well feed, 


a warrantee 


well chosen, 
dee 


—Ri tu, ete 


room did not ask ; 


Chorus, bewailing this sad mistake 


One night, in their chamber, the lady arose, 
And began to prepare to retire to repose: 
While her husband sat near her, admiring the che 


Which it gave him such pleasure to clasp in his arms. 
Enraptured Chorus, appropriate to the fee lings 
of the joyous bridegroom.—Ri tu, ete 


She went to the wash-stand to bathe 1 fair face, 
But the process destroyed all ite ben aud g 
The rose on her cheek, whether ery ‘or faint, 
When displayed on the towel was nothing but paint! 
Amazed Chorus, on witnessing the materials of 
the lady's countenance disp ayed upon the tow- 
el,__Ri tu, ete, 


She went to the mirror, to take down her 
But when she had done eo, her cranium was bare! 
Said she, ** Don't be frightened to my poor herd, 
I shall put on my cap when I get inte bed.” 
Chorus: to be sung as smooth as the lays head. 
—Ri tu, ete. 


hair, 


Her hasband next caw, with am ' ef, 
A curious performance of hers witi th: 
She took them all out with her fingers and thumbe, 
Said she, ‘I'm accustomed to sleep in my gums.” 
Toothiess Chorus: to be Colton’ s 
laughing-gas patients. - 


iy. 
etc. 


ung b 


Ri ta, 


Then she loosened the robes which enveloped her waist, 
And took something out which within them was placed; 
Said she, ** When I'm dead, let it not be forgotten, 
You can make a small fortune, my love, on this cotton.” 
Chorus: exhibiting the sudden change in the. fee'- 
inys of the widower, produced by receiving the 
price of the cotton.—Ri tu, ete. 


The groom had been sitting in stupid surprise 
To euch strange doings before his qwn eyes; 
But now he leaped up, and rushed out at the door, 
Ane poor Mrs. Clay never saw him no more! 
Slam bang Chorus; showing how the departing 
husband shut the door after him.—Ki tu, et 


ee 


Young man, when you go to agree for a wife, 

‘Tis the gravest agreement you'll make in your fife; 
Don't trust to good looks—of miy counsel take heed; 
But be sure and insist on a warrantee deed. 


Grand final Chorus, by twenty-four resolut 
young men, ea h determined to exact @ warran- 
tee deed Ri tu, ete. 

——————— 


PHILIP FALKLAND'S STORY. 


Wuen my mother was left a widow, and it had 
been discovered that the money which was sup- 
posed -to be lying in the Crampton Bank had been 
invested in the consolidated Bubble and Smash 
Company, and in some mysterious manner disap- 
peared with it; when the old family mansion was 
sold and the furniture with it, and all our earthly 
possessions were packed away in trunks standing 
ready corded in the hall for the morrow’s flitting, 
mother looked around her and saw the three of us, 
all boys, sitting sadly over the fire, and sighed out: 

* Well, I'm glad there no girls among you: 
men can make their own way in the world, give 
them half a chance. Maybe it will be the Lord’s 
will that I should go too; and how could I leave 
young lasses? There's Eben half a doctor now— 
and k arning every day; and Samuel with good 
prospects before him—if the ironmongery isn't quite 
what we'd have chosen; and Phil” — there she 
stopped and reddened, and said, quickly—*“ Phil's 
but young yet, and has elder brothers.” 

I knew what she meant right well: why her face 
flushed and her lip quivered. And when Eben had 
taken his light and <one up stairs to bed, and Sam- 
uel, with a kiss a child might have given his mother, 
had followed him, I took my crutches and came 
out of the corner where I had been sitting, and sat 
down by mother’s side. 

* You've been fretting about me, mother,” 

She looked at me with another flush, 
“T've a great deal to fret about just now, 
| my r ae ar. 
| ‘I know that, mother,” [ said. “ But I know 
! this also—when you sat thinking before the fire just 
{ 
| 
' 


are 





I said. 
and said, 
you know, 








now—often since our troubles came 
have 


upon us you 
said this to yourself: 

**Eben will be a doctor in good practice some 
day. Samuel will succeed and make friends and 
fortune. But what can Phil do but drag his broth- 
ers down by living on their bounty?’ ”’ ad 

My mother put her hand over my mouth. “TI 
never thought the half of that,” she said. ‘“ Elder 
| brothers should always help the younger.” 

‘And how much younger am I then they ?” I 
wked, ‘They are twins, and nearly one-a d-twen- 


y; I am full nineteen. Mother, you have béen 
anxious on my score. You are still.” 

“Well, Phil,” said mother, “I won't de ny it; 
we have tried—your poor father and I—to make life 


easy for you, and it seems so terrible for you now. 
I wish again and again vou were a little ebild, » 
that I could carry you about aud cu you up in 
my arms more than ever, Ever since you were 
hurt I've felt so, and pow, oh, Phil! the others may 
manave, and J’ an old woman; but what will vou 
do without money ?” ? 

** As well as the rest, dear mother, 

No, Phi?” said mother. 

run. They hardly used the carriage when we had 
it, and you always rode, ei her in that or on horse- 
back. They can eat common dishes with appetite, 
and you need things that cost money to tempt you. 
And soft cushions and carpets and cozy seats you 
must have, and I've seen the others choose to epend 
all day in their work-sLop or the !arn. IT love all 
my boys; but you're riz) 
as I do fir you.” 

“ Newer fret again, mother,” 


Me I said. 
* They can walk and 








I said; “I've got 








t, [don't fret forthe others | 








into lazy habits, and am stronger than you think. 

And the riding was all pride. You see i Jook bet- 

ter any where than on my feet. And as for bread- 

winning, I can do something in that way too. I 

have hands, if I haven't feet, that are worth much 

to me.” 

“The boy never means to turn tailor or shox 
maker!” cried mother, with a gasp. 

‘I'll do that before I'll be idle,” I said; “‘ but I 
was thinking of something else. Do you know I 
believe Nature made me an artist ?” 

**Goodness '" cried mother. “ Why, what makes 
you think so?” 

‘* Because I've always loved to paint and dy 
I said. ‘* Because I’ve done more than you knw 
in that way, and because—to tell the truth to my 
own mother—I feel certain I don’t daub. My pic- 
tures are not what they ought to be. I have every 
thing to learn, but I fee! what I can not do, and I'm 
certain some day to do something.” 

Mother looked at me as though I were a} t 
child who had proposed some absurd attempt, ani! 
said, in a humoring 

‘Yes, dear, of course you can. 
you nicely.” 

" **Wait here,” Isaid. ‘Only wait here a while.” 
Aad I went from the room and along a little pas- 
ge to my pretty bedchamber and Lrought out my 

port folio. 

Mother put on her glasses and prepared to look 
indulgently. But in a little while, as she turned 
the pieces of millboard over, her eyes began to 
sparkle. And at last she almost screamed, 

‘They're fit to frame and put in an exhibition. 
Theyare, Phil! J always went to one in the spring 
with poor dear pa, and I ovght to know. Oh, to 
think that J, nobody but 1, should have’ such a 
genius fora son. A boy who paints pictures fit to 
frame already! Why didn't you tell us before? 
Oh, Phil!” 

She put both arms about my neck and ¢ 
right as she spoke; and I could have eried fi , 
to see her so vlad. 1 knew better than she how far 
work Was from that of d 
That this was crude, 
little out of drawing. 


— 


voi e, 


It will amuse 


ried out- 


my an experienced artist. 
and that cold, and the other a 

But it would have been pure 
vanity te point out these defects to her while she 
sat gloating over the sketches with her eyes dewy 
nd her lips a-tremble. 

After a while, when she would let me, I slow], 
rathered them up, and said 

“So vou like them. mother ?” 

* Likethem! Oh, Phil!’ sobbed mother. “ And 
to think how good God is all the while. So ofien 
I've watched boys at their games and wished my 
fair-haired Phil could be among them; and, per- 
haps, if you had not been lame you would never 
have painted at all. And to be such a genius is 
better than avy thing else in this world. Money? 
Surely, Phil, | need not fret now. heard of 
great artists being paid small fortunes for one pic- 
ture. And you'll bea great one, I know. Phil, I 
could almost kiss that little girl! I have almost 
(not quite) forgiven her 

‘* Forgive her entirely,” 
r to blame.” 

And as I plodded wearily ito my chamber I 
could not help thinking of the point my life turned 
upon. “4 could not help sighing a little heavily to 
think, after all, how glad I should be to be strong 

nd active like Eben and Sam. 

I had not always been lame. 


I've 


I said, *‘ for she was nev- 


It was not until I 
was fourteen that, as I sat sketching the vessels on 
the Hudson one afternoon, I spied a little girl, a 
inere child, on the railroad track between the bank 
I sat on and the river. She was picking up some 
flowers she had dropped, and knew nothing of th 
great iron monster screaming up the track toward 
her, or of her danger. I called to her, but she did 
not hear me, and there was so little time to spare 
that I had barely reached the spot when— No mat- 
ter—you have guessed the whole already, and I 
saved the child. She had, they said, no scratch 
or bruise upon her. 

I was so glad of that, when I was able to talk of 
it, that I longed to see the little creature once again. 
And then, for the first time, | knew that mother, 
with her heart full of sorrow for me, had spoken 
very bitterly to the mother of the little girl who 
had come weeping to ask after me and thank me, 
ind had forbidden her to come near the house again. 
They were strangers, and bad left the place since 
that time, and so we lost all trace of them. 

I'm sure mother hated the very memory of the 
child; but I always felt tender toward her—some- 
thing as a mother may to the child who owes its 
life to her agony I often think. 

While I tied up my port-folio 
ments to remembrances, 
‘* Good-night !” across the hall. 
swered almost cheerily, 

** Good-nigkt, Phil!” And soon I heard her in 
her own room, and though it was the last night in 
our dear old home, fell to sleep and dreamed of pleas- 
ant things until the day broke. 

Then, with the ringing of the breakfast-bell, we 
were up and doing. There were good-bys to be 
said to a few neighbors; two faithful servants to 
part from. Each wanted to visit some favorite 
spot alone, and each dreaded the last moment for 
the others. But it passed better than we exp 1 
for all of us. Mother hid her face in her handk 
chief—Eben sighed, and Sam's voice was husky ; 
but that was all. After we were in the cars I felt 
my hand cold and clammy, and my heart beating 
fearfully from the excitement I had hardly been 
aware of; but I had given no sign of what I felt to 
the others, and was thankful for that, as I watched 
the roof of our old home fade into the distance, and 
saw at last even the steeple, in whose shadow my 
father lay asleep, turn into a cloudy dream and van- 
ish. 

Four days later we had found some Tooms in on 

f the plainest streets of New York, an! were fair- 
ty started upon our new, strange life. 

Even I was busy, for the sketches had been eho: 
to my brothers. Eben bad said; 

‘I'm no critic, but I think he’s got it in bin, 


motier.” 


I gave a few mo- 
and then called 
Mother’s voice an- 


those 
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And Sam had cried, “ You may turn it to profit 
mehow, Phil.’ 
And the cabinet cot neil decided that the best 
om was to be my study, and that the front door 
ould be garnish d with a plate bearing the words 
_Ppyiir FaLKLann, Artist. So the plate was up; 
and my ske tches were upon the walls, ahd a new 
nd pallet and maulstick ready and while 
Chen divided his time between the chemist shop 
hard study, and Sam, as clerk in an ivon found- 
ry, earned his small salary well, | painted and 
hasers and sitter 


fhev were slow in coming; but daguerzeotypes 


ot in all hands then, and some people were 


ylad to find a young artist who would paint cheap- 
y. My first patron was a coachman, who wanted 
likeness to present to his sweet-heart; my second 


aker from over the way, who had evi- 

1 by brother Eben, and fancied 

ind my third was a gentle man who 

nued for a portrait of his dead wife, and whose 
was Hargrave. 

I paint-d ber as she lay, a beautiful piece of 
marble her pillow, and my fancy helped me to 
the life-like ulow on the cheek and the radiance of 
the smile. 

The hus!and told me his daughter's eyes were 
like her mother’s, and the young lady was to sit to 
me while I painted them. 

One morning I waited in my studio for her com- 
ing, and heard a little knock on the door. When 
I cried, ‘‘ Come in!” it opened, and a girl of seven- 
teen, dressed in deep mourning, entered. It was 
no surprise to me when she said, ‘‘I am Mr. Har- 
grave's daughter Jessie, Mr. Falkland,” for I ex- 
pected her; yet something startled me as I placed 
a chair for her. As I uttered the few common- 
places which usually come to the lips of strangers 
who meet for the first time, I was aware of a strange 
fecling that I had known this girl before, and tried 
to remember where I could have met her. 

Afterward, as I tried to transfer those strange, 
solemn, long-lashed eyes to canvas, I began to know 
that I had always secretly expected to look into 
Phat since I could dream at all I had 
dreamed of that face. That this girl, yet a stranger, 
would be more to me than any other living mortal. 
Somehow she was interwoven with my destiny. 
Somehow she would work me good or ill. 

Thinking thus I painted on, and the daughter's 
eves shone from the mother’s pictured face. I had 
never paint« dso well before. Thad never so longed 
for more time over imy work. When the evening 
sharlows began to creep over the sky [ laid my brush 
aside with a sich, and said: 

“If you are as weary as sitters usually are, you 
will be glad to hear that I have done for to day, 

s Hargrave.” 

She answered: ‘tI am not tired in the least;” 

| came around ny easel to look at the picture. 

“Jt is like mamma,” she said. ‘* How could 

1, who never know her, paint so good a likeness ? 
The eyes, too, though hers, were handsomer than 
mine will ever be. How papa will treasure it!” 

It came into my mind to tell her that no eyes 

ild be more beautiful than hers; but I held my 
peace, and only thanked her by a bow for her praise 
of my work. And then, as she was going, saw her 
to the door, not knowing that we should ever meet 
azain. In fact, that we should not seemed most 
likely ; for Mr. Hargrave had spoken of returning 
to England—his native place—and of taking his 
daughter with him. The picture was already paid 
for, and was to be sent for on the morrow, and I 
bad no excuse for intruding upon the privacy of 
either father or daughter. 

Yet, again and again the haunting memory of 
those eyes seemed to warn me that we were not to 
part thus. And when a month afterward my door 
opened and Mr. Hargrave entered wiih his daugh- 
ter on his arm, I felt no surprise at their appear- 
ance. 

It was my task, this time, to paint a portrait of 
Miss Jessie Hargrave—a small one, which her fa- 
ther could take with him on his journey. ‘For I 
have changed my plan,” he said. ‘‘I shall travel 
until I feel that the old house yonder may be lived 
in again, and Jessie will keep it home-like for me. 
She does not wish to leave it.” 

‘T had rather live there than in any other place,” 
said Jessie. “‘I can remember poor mamma bet- 
ter, I think, with things she has touched about me ; 
but the doctors say papa m ust go. And he says I 
should be a trou! le to him.” 

The beautifal eyes filled with tears that I longed 
to kiss away. And she turned hastily to a port- 
folio which la ¥ open on the table. W hile my mo- 
ther and Mr. Har grave conversed I made my way 
across the room and stood beside her. And we 
looked over the pictures together, and I answered 
ber questions and turned the sketches over for her. 

At last we came to a child’s drawing-bock. A 
common thing, much dog-eared, and she picked it 


a little dress- 
lentlv been smitte 
him the artist; a 


soch eves 


ish you would not look 
‘It is a school-bov'’s handiwork. 
Yours ?” she said. 

‘Mine, years ago,” I answered. 

She smiled ‘An artist's first attempts,” she 
said; ‘I should value it, were I you.” And she 
furled the leaves, 

Chere were caricatures of the schoolmaster. A 
picture of our house<log on his mat. No end of 
wagons, steam-engines, and ships. Two or three 

pies of lithographs, and, at last, a sketch from 

The one I had been at wore on when I 
saw the child upon the rails. It was half-finished 
and a blur was across it, for it had lain face down- 
ward ” the grass, but Miss Hargrave looked at it 
eageriry. 
Ah,” she cried, ‘‘that isa placeI know! Isit 
not at ——., on the Hudson.” 


at that,” I said. 
Nothing more.” 


nature. 





“Yes, that is my native place, Miss Hargrave,” 
isaid. She gave a little sigh. 

‘*Papa,” she said, “look, you remember?” and 
the father gazed upon the paper earne stly. 

“My poor wife loved that place,” he said. “ Ah 


s, yes, T remember !” 
And why did you not finish the sketch ?” asked | 


_HAR PER'S WEE KLY. 


Jessie. 
it?” 

‘Take the book,” I said, ‘if you will so far 
honor it.” But I did not tell her why the sketch 
was not finished, 

The little book was in a pretty reticule she cur- 
ried when she left me. And the next day she came 
tositforme. Again I looked at will into the depths 
of those glorious eyes. Again I marked the deli- 
cate outline, the flower-like coloring, the billowy 
waves of dark-brown hair, She was, to my fancy, 
the loveliest thing on earth. And soon I knew I 
loved her. Much as one might love the dweller of 
some sphere above him—for I had no hope of a 
thought from her or any other woman. But very 
earnestly and truly. A glove that she had worn, 
a flower she bad touched, were precious to me as 
holy relics to a devotee. And often, though I 
strove to banish them, thoughts of what might have 
been, had I been handsome as my brother Eben, or 
stalwart as my brother Samuel, would fill my mind 
and make me sit idly before my easel in a waking 
dream. 

I said to myself, ‘‘ When the picture is done | 
shall see her no more;” but though I knew this 
would be best for me, my heart gave a great leap 
of joy when I heard that she had taken a fancy to 
drawing-lessons, and that I had been chosen for 
her teacher. 

“Tf you will do me the favor of taking a pupil,” 
said the courtly father, never guessing that the re- 
quest had given me a little glimpse of paradise. 

“Could she learn something in a year? Yon 
think so? Then for a vear you shall try to mah 
an artis t of my little girl, though I doubt her tal- 
ent.” 

So matters stood when he went away; and so 
I gained the entrée of Jessie Hargrave’s home. I 
gave her lessons. Twice a week I had the privi- 
lege of sitting beside her for an hour and , siding 
her pencil. They were the happiest moments that 
I knew, for I was then alone with her. But w: 
saw each other often at other times. A grim old 
aunt presided over ker home, but Jessie often can 
to mother for advice or comfort. She grew int 
mate with all the family, chatted with Eben a 
laughed with merry Sam, and saw every sketch | 
made at its beginning. 

Whether I quite hid my love, or whether it som 
times was revealed by look or tone, I could not 
tell; but one thing troubled me. Sometimes, when 
she thought I did not see her, I caught her looking 
at me in the strangest way. The look she might 
have given one she had injured—a remorseful look 
That, and nothing else. 

By-and-by I begar to fancy I had fathomed it. 

My handsome brother Eten was often at her 
side. Alw-~s ready to walk with her and her little 
cousin Mudge, who had come to live with her. 
Never tired of hearing them sing duets, and per- 
petually “running over” with a book or a rare 
flower, or on some excuse or other. So plainly 
mere subterfuge that he blushed rosy red when he 
uttered it. 

Eben liked Jessie—lored her, and she had found 
it out—found out also that I adored her, and feared 
in her gentleness to pain me. 

She pitied me so, you see; T saw that, and it was 
hard to be pited only, where I longed for love. She 
knew I could not awaken that love in any woman's 
heart; and because of that was kind to me. 

Often, when we walked out together, she would 
leave the rest to keep by my Bide; and many a 
time I have seen tokens of her remembrance that I 
was different from the others in her sisterly watch- 
fulness for my comfort. Yes, she loved Eben, and 
both were keeping the secret for my sake. 

When I once felt sure of this, I said to myself: 
“Do not be selfish, Philip Falkland; prove to the 
kind brother and the sweet friend that you can be 
happy in their happiness: and I set to work to con- 
quer my own heart. Vain attempt! The love I 
strove to smother was too strong. 

But at least I could mask it; and rather than be 
a blight upon their pleasant interchange of talk and 
look I played a part; pretended to be surly; re- 
fused to join their walks ; shut myself in my studio 
when they were all together in our little parlor, and 
hoped at least to make the handsome pair less tender 
of me. And I prayed earnestly, Heaven knows, 
_ { might never feel angrily jealous of my broth- 

; kind, quiet Eben, who would have cut his right 
hand off rather than do me harm. 

Yet sadly jealous I must be; and onee, when the 
spring days were growing bright, they had planned 
a quiet little picnic. Only mother, Madge, and 
Jessie, and my brothers, and four other young peo- 
ple the girls knew, and were full of merry talk 
about it, while I, refusing to join them, sat apart. 

Jessie had looked troubled ever since I had given 
a crusty answer to her coaxing invitation. The 
others had begun to let me have my own way, and 
before they went she came to me again. 

“Ifyou don’t like the place,” she said, “or if it 
is too far for you, we will go somewhere else. Do 
come, Phil : 

And as she spoke her little hand touched my 
arm, and her dark curls dropped against my cheek. 
The touch thrilled me through. I trembled and 
grew pale; but I only answered : 

**No; I shall be busy all day. 
think of me. Good-by !” 

And I went to my easel and pretended to be at 
work, Alas! it was only pretense. For when 
they had gone out into the sweet spring sunshine 
I flung brash and pallet aside, and, lying prone 
upon my little scarlet-covered lounge, hid my face 
and wept—wept asa girl might, sobbing and moan- 
ing—for once, for the first and last time, giving 
vent to the emotions so long pent up within my 
breast. 

The passionate storm was over at last, and | 
looked up to see Jessie standing in the door-way of 


* You can't value it as | do. 





Don't stop to 


| my studio looking at me. Her hands were clasped, 


her face very pale. 

When she saw me she advanced and knelt down 
beside the lounge. Of their own accord her little 
pearly hands took mine and held them. 


‘« What is the matter, Philip?” she said. ‘‘ Have 


May I have | we offended you? 


| date to what we were that I have feared so.” 

I looked at her ashamed and troubled. 

* Since you have seen me blubbering like a baby 
you might as well know the full extent of my child- 
ishness,” I said. “It never happened before. It 
never shall again. But, for once, I longed to walk 
away beside you, as Eben and Sam can. The sweet 
air did it, or the sunshine. 


It’s over now: and ve u 
| have always been only too thoughtful of me 
they are waiting for you, ” 


Go— 
Jeasie, 
‘T am not going,” she said. “ And so it is that 
and you suffer so in secret. Oh, Philip! 
She seemed to turn faint, and sat down on th« 
chair near my easel, and leaned against it heavily. 
‘* How you must hate the girl!" she said—* the 
child you saved upon the road. 
wish she had iuever been born! 
have died than this! Ah, you did not think I know 
Your mother told me.” 

I arose and crossed the room, Even when I 
bent over her I could not see her face, but she 
trembled like an aspen leaf. 

I said, *‘ mv thoughts of that innocent 
| child are the happiest of my life. Hate her!—my 
good, kind Jessie! Why should I hate that child? 
I love her, rather, because I have suffered to do her 
some little good. I think of her sometimes as the 
woman she must have gtown to be by this time, 
and think of her young beauty still unmarred—her 
young life fall of joy, as I pray it may be, and sa 

‘God permitted me to save her.’ Often since I knew 
you I have thought she may be like you—I have 
wished it could have been you— 

For she had started up and stood before me wit! 
clasped hand 

**T was afrai 


How vou must 
Better for her to 


of her! 


** Jessie, 


Jessie !—Jeasi 


1 of this, Philip,” she said ‘Ah! 
you guessed the truth, and speak as you do to spare 
me. You know I—I, Jessie Hargrave—was the 
child you saved from death at such acost. Better 
that I had lain there dead—better any thing than 
the purchase of life and strength at such a pric 
Look at me as you must feel—show me your aver- 
ion—shrink from me—bid me berone, for I have 
marred your life—I—I—I! 

She was sollifig fearfully, and I drew nearer and 
put my havd upon her sboulder 

‘For God's sake, 





Jessie,” I said, ‘* don't speak 
so, lest you hear the truth! Hate you! Oh, Jes- 
sie, I never guessed that you had been the child, 
but from my heart I say, ‘Thank Heaven for it! 
At least I have done you some little good 
my— Leave me, Jessie—for Eben’s s: 
me !” 

‘For Eben's eake ?” she cried. 
Eben's sake—what can you mean ?” 

‘* Foolish words,” I said. ‘* Dear friend—dear 
sister, forget them.” 

She turned her wet eyes full upon my face. Hi: 
fingers touched my arm and clung to it. 

‘Say it again, Philip,” she said. ‘* Tell me you 
never hated this wretched child—that you do not 
hate her now! I have striven so long to keep th 

secret lest vou should. I have said, ‘ While hed 
not guess who I am he m ay like me a little still.’ | 
have wept so much for the harm I have done my 
friend. Don't deceive me, Philip. Is it really tru 
that you have not hated my memory?” 

‘It is true that I love you better than my soul 
Leried. ‘That you are all my world and half my 
heaven! Go, now; go—best, sweetest, dearest J: 
sie ; and forget that Eben’s brother ever spoke those 
words to you. Whatever happens, the memory of 
those moments passed beside you will be the sweet 
est of my life. Some day I can say ‘sister’ from 
my heart, for God will help me.” 

Her clinging fingers never left my arm 

‘*Eben again!” she said; “‘surely you do n 
think we love each other? He is betrothed to Madg 
Did you not guess that ?” 

A great cloud seemed to have passed from the face 
of my sun. The world was bright again. At least 
no other claimed her. At least I had done no wrong 
in loving her. I looked into hereyes. I felt the 
touch of her hand. I breathed her very breath— 
sweet as new-mown hay ! 

* Jessie ! I cried. ‘*1 scarcely dare to 
ask you for your love, and claim you for my very 
own. Oh were I strong and able to cherish and 
protect you! But now, I dare not; 
what it would be madness to hope for 

Still, her fingers never stirred. Her eyes never 
left mine; and from her parted lips fell these sweet 
words : 

‘If you dare not ask for my heart, Phil, how 
dare I, a woman, tell you how long it 
yours without great shame?” - 

I caught her in my arms, but paused even then. 

‘Is this pity—the payment of a debt?” I asked. 
‘Do you sacrifice nothing in giving yourself to a 
cripple whe has only love to give you?” 

And she answered: “It is not pity—it is not 
gratitude. It is pure love, and love is all it asks 


my best 





, leave 


* Leave you for 


Jessie!” 


I dare not ask 


has been 


HUMORS OF THE DAY. 


LarexaRy INTELLIGENOE.—.The person who made the 
welkin ring writes to assure us he made it expressly for 
“the twelfth finger of the left hand but one.” 

—--—- —= ——- 

Buttoning on a collar is cruel work for the naile when 
the linen is thick and eterniy starched, and the button is 
large and closely sewn. But if you will give me some 
money I will tell you how to meet the difficulty. Dip the 
buttun-hole for ten seconds into water 

auuiip-eacemenasts 
THE LANGUAGE OF FLOWERS. 
‘*How the language of flowers is known,” remarked A, 

“ Contrives my surmises to balk.” 

“Why, it's easy,” enid B, “ what a flower would my 

To discover—of course from its (s)talk." 
or 
. THE YOUNG HOUSEKEEPER'S FRIEND. 

Ilow to Know woew Maar w Freen.—Keep it until 
it gets bad, and you will then learn exactly how fresh it 
was at first. 

How To Get a Goon Sxnvawt.—Keep on dischar 
the bad ones till you meet with ome that enite ) 

How To Discovracr Tur Prereumits System 
bay any thing of any body. 











Never 


a ON -—— 
What is the difference between a honey-moon anda hon 
ey-conb ?—One is 2 creat sell, and the other a lot of little 

1} © 
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We have been so different of | 





| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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SAWS BY OUK OWN SAWYER 
Empty tabs by the r tt ri t t tale, 
Empty heads by their wordy “1 al prate 
Empty jere are prepared any ware ‘ 
Dompty inda any folly or tale to be 
Corn perk» up ite head when a¢ 
And conceit makes the idle pragmat nd 
Empty | es are places for vermin to breed 
Eanpty ins for suggestion Satan . 
Emy me are cold that they give Al, 
Empty arte are eo selfieh they evr pathy k 
Em; eacks cart not lor tiffs r n, 
Nor | uudeservers their credit maint 
i 
ENTERTAINING KnowLepes.—Ascertaining t t of 
a dinner-party 
— a 
When does a man vit down to a melancholy dowert f— 
When he site down to wine an 
-> 
When a man and woman are mace euyacl yman, 
the question is, which ix th Sometimes there is @ 
long struggle between them fore t matte finally 
settled 
~ 
The man who, on ac nt he hich price of enear, at- 
tempted to eweeten hie caffee with | ife's Ft «. bas 
concluded to fall back on the “gr lated f the 
cane," 
-_ 
Wrong! Of course you are, etupld Egypt is not a 
Nile-land, but part of a continent 
< 
Ant or Love.—aA tady told her hueband she read the 
“Art of Love” on purpose be » to “T 
would rather have lov t ' eplied } 
A t who d ed a lipe watch-chain, 
was neked 
** What's the tin f day 
coe Se Se ‘ ie watel Were ty, and 
after exam it for a while referred to auotl boy, and 
aid 
** Is thie the figure nine or the fig : r 
He ee, it was the figure ven 
‘W then,” salt the genius, “it lacks just al 
half an ty py ; 
_——-- —<———___+_—- 
I Bewirve you, wy Bows, !—it is stated that ¢ 
parents are engaged in the tea-trads If #0, the cel 
unt must be a remarkably fine yecirpen of tl 
—< — 


SNUFF-TAKD 
What a moment, what a doult! 
All my noce ix inside out 
my thrilling, tickling caustic, 
Py: ramiid rhinoce rostic, 
Woante to eneeze and can not do it! 


Ilow it yearns me, thrills me, «tings me, 


How with rapturous torment fille me! 
Now eays, ** Sneeze, you goore..get thro 
She hee—Oh, "tis wt del-iehi 
Ishi—i«hi—most delishi! 
(Hang it, T chall eneexe till epring! 
Snuff ix a most deli thing 
a 
I Drrrer Cvr.—How annoying it must t at 
totaler to have a bottle-nose ! 
_— 
IMPROMPTI 
I met a friend the other day, 
Whoee coat was rather © D 
When told, wonder, y will say— 
His pockets were quite MT 
- a 
A atory is told of inveterate drinker, who, after o 


great deal of eolicitati igned the temperance pledge 
but soon after was noticed to imbibe ae frequently as ere 
To his friends, who remonstrated with him. he eolttad th 


the document which he had signed was illegel, and of fo 
binding force, because it had upoa ft po interual reven 
stamp 

_> ---——.- 


What notes compose the mort favorite tunes f—eand how 
many tunes do they compose ?-- Bank-notes—they rake 
for-tunes. 

— 

We observe a magazine article vith the inviting title, 
“* Under the Lash, by Oue who has been Flogged.” Pilass- 
ant reading, if the announcement ts to be read literal! 
We suppose it will be followed by “ Under the Gallows, by 
Une who has been Hanged.” ‘ 

_> — -— 
CABINET CONUNDRUMS 

Why is a crazy oll-epeen! stor lik retary of the 
Navy ?—He ie giddy on wells 

Why ie « rebel pardon-eeker leaving the White Nowe 
like an outward-bound steamer !—e b going Seward, 

Why is an archtishop like the Secretary of War $—Dk 
regniates the canons 

Why is the Secretary of the Treasury like 
Ile can't do without a Spinner 

Why Is the Poetmarter4ieneral like a girl at « boas 
school —He looks after the mails. 


the Se« 


t r? 








Said the lovely Julia to the bew!*rhing Fanny 
* Ma belle, why ia a new-born baby iike a we te 
“I don't know. You know Jr can guess 
drum.” 
“ Because it was never cen befor 
Fanny fainted. 
—_ 
A Carita R.—The clown's “Ther 
= 
A lady wrote upon a window sone verece, intimetting he 


devign of never mari ying A ehian wrote the fos 
ing lines underneath 


The lady whoee resolve these words betoken, 
Wrote them on glam t how that it may be brok 
= -_ 

An elderty * ™ atured spinster, 
as to her “single tile news,” declared, “1 never yet 
have loet heart, because I have alwaye kent lo conetan 
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DADDY DODD. 


Joux Brapur was an honest man, with a large 
family and a small shop. It was not a hopeful 
circumstance in John's position that, while - 
family kept on enlarging, the shop obstinately 
maintained its contracted dimensions ; 
there seemed to be no bounds to the race of Beadle, 
the business which maintained them was strictly 
limited, John’s shop was situated in one of the 
many by-streets, with no main thoroughfare among 
them, which constitute Somers Town; and it was 
devoted to the sale of coals and vegetables. As a 
householder, John, though in a small way of busi- 
ness, was @ person of some importance, inasmuch 
as he was the sole lessee of an entire tenement. It 
was something to boast of in that neighborhood, 
but not much; for the roof which John called his 
own was a broken-backed roof, and covered only 
one floor besides the basement, which formed the 
emporium. The tenement seemed to be fast sink- 
ing into the earth. ‘The impression of the beholder 
was that one story had already sunk, and that the 
others were rapidly following it; so thag it seemed 
probable in a few years there would be nothing vis- 
ible but the broken-backed roof lving flat on the 
spot, a monument of departed commerce in coals, 
Meantime, by the agency of two upright begms 
and one transverse one, the broken-backed roof was 
kept over the heads of John and his family. 

Jobno’s family consisted of his wife Martha, seven 
children, and Martha's old father. All these, in- 
cluding the old man, who was past work, and ut- 
terly without any means of his own, were depend- 
ent upon the exertions of John, aided, when urgent 
family affairs would permit, by his wife. John’s 
exertions were divided between chopping fire-wood, 
taking ont hundreds (more frequently half-hun- 
dreds) of coals on a truck, and ‘‘ moving.” The oc- 
cupation of “‘ moving” may be described as going to 
houses about quarter-day, wrestling with chests of 
drawers, sofas, four-post bedsteads, and other heavy 
articles of furniture, and getting very little money, 
but a good deal of beer. If John had been a pelican 
of the wilderness he might have nourished his fam- 
ily upon beet for a week after a moving; bui he 
was only a man, and could do little more than find 
them a bit of supper with the single shilling which 
was generally all his reward in available cur- 
rency. 

The door and the window of the shop being al- 
ways open, the nature and extent of John’s stock 
in trade were patent to the world. It consisted of 
about a ton of coals—which generally ran small— 
heaped up in a corner, a little pile of fire-wood, a 
few strings of onions, a few bunches of greens, a 
basket or two of potatoes, a box of red herrings, 
a bottle of peppermint-stick, alluringly displayed 
with some marrowless nuts and wizened apples on 
a board outside the window, ar] a bed-wrench. 
This last instrument was a wonderful auxiliary to 
Jobu’s o'her resources. While the two upright 
beams and the single transverse bearn were the 
support of the emporium architecturally, the bed- 
wrench was the prop of the emporium commercial- 
ly. {it was a thing not to be bought, but borrowed ; 
and the charge for the loan of that bed-wrench was 
twopence. Chaldron Street was given to borrow- 
ing, and it seemed to be a street which did not lie 
easy in its bed, for it was always taking its bed 
down and putting its bed up again, the result being 
that John’s bed-wrench was in constant and urgent 
demand. Such has been the eagerness to secure 
the instrument, that two rival applicants have been 
known actually to wrench each other in the effort 
to possess it. 

One half of John’s shop was occupied by the 
stock, the other half formed the ordinary sitting- 
room, This latter room had a fire-place, surmount- 
ed by a mantle-shelf, on which stood several works 
of art in china; and its firniture consisted of two 
or three Windsor chairs, and a small round table. 
Little active domesticity was ever witnessed in this 
department except at the close of the day, when the 
farnily, coming from the coals, and the potatoes, 
anfl the fire-wood, made a rush at the little round 
table, and scrambled for herrings and thick bread- 
and-butter and tea. At such times old Daddy, 
Martha's superannusied father, was to be seen sit- 
ting in an arm-chair by the side of the fire, his bald 
head encircled by a glory of onions, and the coals 
rising on his right like a distant mountain range, 
put in as a back-ground to the picture. Those fam- 
ily banquets were sharp aud short. All unneces- 
sury conveniences of luxury, such as knives and 
forks, slop-basiug and the like, were dispensed 
with. Each one, as he finished his cup of tea, 
turned reund and threw the dregs upon the heap 
of coals, and, when he hadfinished picking his 
berring, turned the other way and flung the bones 
into the fire. After the meal, Mr. Beadle was ac- 
customed to sit down opposite old Daddy, while 
Martha drew up between them, and devoted her- 
self to the mending of the family linen; but, as 
the number of chairs was limited, the younger 
branches of the family usually reclined, in the 
classic fashion, among the coals, fram contact with 
which they derived a swarthiness of complexion 
which caused them to be known in the neighbor- 
hood as the ‘black Beadles.” John and Marthe 
loved their offspring dearly, and would not have 
had any ‘hing bappen to one of them for the world ; 
but they began to find that they were increasing 
both in numbers and in appetite in a ratio altogeth- 
er disproportionate to the development of the trade 
in coals and vegetables, notwithstanding that the 
rolling stock had been increased by a new truck 
and a second bed-wrench. John’s ambition had 
ofiea taken a run ata horse and cart; but it had 
never been able to vault so high, and always fell 
back wpon the truck and burt itself in the ‘region 
of its dignity. A truck is not a glorious kind of 
vehicle—ospecially a coal-truck. It is a vehicle 
that takes the payemen¢ rather than the middle 
of the road, for choice, and although the thunder 
which it makes as it traverses the coal traps on 
the pavement is considerable, it is not a source of 
pride to its owner. Besides, it does not warrant 
the assumption of that sceptre of authority, a 


that, while 
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whip; and it is usually propelled by one of the 
human species. Well, it would never fo if we 
all had the same ambition. While some persons 
aspire to rule their fellow-men, there ‘are others 
who prefer to exercise authority over the bruges, 
in driving a horse and cart. This was John’s case. 
A horse and cart, with a corresponding increase of 
business, and a drive down the road to the Jolly 
Butchers on Sunday afternoon, with the missus in 
all her best by his side, and the kids, with their 
faces washed behind, like a pen of clean little pigs 
—this had been the dream of John’s life; but it 
was a dream that had not yet come true. Indeed, 
so far from this, John’s prospects were becoming 
darker than brighter every day. 

‘* What was to be done?” 

This question, which had long suggested itself 
both to John and Martha, found audible expression 
cne night, after the black Beadles had scampered 
iway to their holes for the night. Old Daddy Dodd 
was sitting dozing in his chair by the side of the 
fire, and John and Martha were sitting opposite. 

It was John who propounded the question: 

‘What was to be done?” 

Martha made no audible reply; but, after a 
pause, raised her eyes to John’s faee, and then 
looked across significantly at Daddy? 

John shook bis head, and covered his face with 
his hand. 

“T have no right to ask you to do it any longer, 
John,” Martha said, ‘‘1 had no right ever to expect 
you to do it.” 

‘+ But it was my duty and my pleasure to do it, 
Martha,” John replied. ‘* He’s your father, and I 
couldn’t see the poor old man starve!” 

“ But he needn't starve, you know, John,” Mar- 
tha said; and her lips trembled as she said the 
words, - 

‘“*T know what you mean,” John returned ; “but 
I can't bear the thoughts of it. It’s not what 
ought to be, when he’s had a house of his own, 
and drove his own chay, and paid rates and taxes, 
and every comfort,” 

‘Well, it is hard, when you think of it,” Martha 
replied, sadly; ‘‘and the drawing-room that we 
had, too, and the silver spoons, and the real china 
cups and saucers!” And at the thought of the 
china cups and saucers Martha dropped a tear. 

“Yes, it is hard,” John returned; ‘‘and that’s 
why I have stood between him and @ as long as 
I could.” 

* But you can’t stand between him and it any 
longer, John, and I mustn’t ask you to; it’s not 
fair to you, John, and you sha’n’t be burdened with 
him any longer.” 

Poor old Daddy was sitting dozing in his chair, 
blissfully unconscious of these deliberations, of 
which he was the subject. In his time Daddy had 
been in a good, though small way of business, in 
the carpentering line, combined with a little under- 
taking (which he undertook in his overtime, to 
oblige friends), and he bad brought up a large fam- 
ily decently ; but his sons, who might have been 
a help to him in his declining years, emigrated, and 
died in foreign parts; and when the infirmities of 
age began to creep upon the old man, and he was no 
longer able to work with his own hands, he disposed 
of his business at an alarming sacrifice, and retired 
to live on his means. His means were small, but 
his rerhaining years were few; and, proceeding on 
his philosophical calculation, Daddy lived upon the 
principal instead of the interest (which he could 
not have lived upon at all), and live’. fonger than 
he calculated. Although Daddy disposed of his 
business, and let the carpenter's shop, he still con- 
tinued to occupy the dwelling-house of which ‘it 
formed a*part, and this led many to believe that 
the old carpenter was pretty well of. His daugh- 
ter Martha shared in this impression, and was 
rather disposed to boast of the independent gent'>- 
man, ber father, and cherish expectations of an in- 
heritance. 

One day, about two years after Martha had been 
married to John Beadle, and shortly after she had 
prodigally presented John with the second pledge 
of her affection, old Daddy arrived at the empori- 
um, suffused with smiles. Martha thought he 
was going to present baby with the silver spoons. 
When the old man had settled himself in a chair, 
and recovered his breath, he said, with a pleasant 
chuckle, 

“I've got something to tell you, Martha.” 

‘* What is it, father ?” 

“Well, Martha, I've been looking in the top 
drawer, and—and—” 

“Yes, father, yes,” said Martha, eagerly, mak- 
ing quite sure now that baby was to have the 
spoons, 

“‘T've been looking in the top drawer,” the old 
man repeated, ‘‘ and—and—” 

“The spoons,’’ Martha suggested, as dutifully 
helping her poor old father in a difficulty. 

“No, not the spoons, Martha,” he said—‘ the 
money.” 

** What about the money, father ?” 

“*Tt's all gone, Martha!” 

“All gone! The money you've got to live 
upon, father!” cried Martha, hysterically—“ all 
gone ?” 

‘*Every farden, * said the old man. 

Martha could not believe it. She gave baby to a 
neighbor to mind, and insisted upon the old man 
going back with her to his lodging immediately. 
He gave her the key, and she tore open the top 
drawer in a frantic way. She scized the canvas 
bag in which the old man kept his money (for 
he had an unconquerable distrust of banks), and 
plunged her hand into it. She could feel nothing 
like coin. She turned the bag inside out and shook 
it—nothing fell out of it. She rummaged among 
the useless odds and ends in the drawer, and not a 
farthing could she find. Suddenly she paused, and 
said : 

“ You've been robbed, father. Somebody's been 
at the drawer.” 

“No, no, my dear, you mustn't say that; no- 
body's been at the drawer but me. I've spent it all. 
There wasn't much of it—only eighty pounds alto- 
gether, and it wouldn't last foreyer. It's me that’s 


lived too long, Martha ;” and the old man sat down 
in a chair, and began to whimper and weep. 

Martha could only sit down and weep too. She 
was overwhelmed by the thought of her father's 
destitution, and the prospect which lay before him, 
in his weak.old age. His money was all gone, and 
his few sticks of furniture, with the silver spoons, 
which were the only portion of his plate which re- 
mained, would scarcely realize enough to bury 
him. 

This was sad news to tell Johff when he came in 
(from a moving job) to his dinner. Martha, by 
way of breaking it gently to him, hysterically 
shricked out the tidings at the top of her voice, as 
John was coming in at the door. 

“Oh, John, father's money's all gone!” she 


Seeing that Martha was in a dreadful state of ex- 
citement about the matter, John, with a proper ap- 
preciation of artistic contrast, took the unwelcome 
announcement coolly. 

“ Well,” he said, ‘‘in that case we must keep 
him. He has nobody else to look to.” 

And so one day Jahn went over to Daddy’s house, 
sent for a broker, and disposed of all the things ex- 
cept the old man’s bed, which he dispatched by the 
truck to the emporium. That done, he locked the 
door, sent the key to the landlord, and taking the 
old man by the hand, led him to the shelter of the 
Broken-backed roof. Putting him into the old 
arm-chair by the fire, and patting him kindly on his 
bald head, he said : 

“There, Daddy, consider yourself at home—pro- 
vided for for the rest of your life.” 

So it happened that John and Martha were bur- 
dened with old Daddy Dodd, in addition to their own 
numerous Offspring. And Daddy was a burden, 
though neither John nor Martha ever said so, even 
to each other. He was an expensive old man, for 
though he did not eat much, and was well content 
to share a bedroom with the boys, he had, consider- 
ing his circumstances, an unreasonable passion for 
snuff; and a glass of ‘six ale,” punctually every 
morning at eleven o'clock, was absolutely necessary 
to his existence. The glass of six ale he would 
have, and he would have it nowhere but in the pub- 
lic house, standing at the pewter bar, according to 
a custom which he had most religiously observed 
for more than forty years. One of the inconven- 
iences of this requirement was that the old man had 
to be provided every morning with three-halfpence, 
in current coin of the realm; and another, which 
followed in the course of time, when the old man 
became decrepit and feeble—was that some one had 


alone he would bestow his patronage (half a mile 
distant), and bring bim back again. 

Still no word of complaint escaped either John or 
Martha, until their faraily increased to that extent 
when every half-penny became, as Martha said, an 
“object.” The crisis arrived that night, when 
John, in general but significant terms, asked his 
good wife what was to be done. 

“Tt is not fair to you, John,” Martha said, “ and 
you sha’n’t be burdened with him any longer.” 
And, while the old man sat dozing in his chair, all 
unconscious, it was resolved between them, after a 
hard struggle on John’s part and many silent tears 
on Martha's part, that John should next day put 
old Daddy into the work-house.* The resolution 
was taken, and the old manslepton, Neither John 
nor Martha Ind the courage to wake him. They 
were afraid that he might read their terrible inten- 
tions toward him in their guilty faces. ‘4J can not 
do it, Martha,” John said; and be made an excuse 
to go out of doors to smoke his pipe. Martha could 
not do it either, and sat waiting for the old man to 
wake, and presently he woke and called fcr her. 
She had withdrawn into the shade, and he could 
not see her with his dim old eyes. 

“Martha,” he said, ‘“‘where are you? Come 
here and let me tell you what I’ve been dreaming 
about. Such a pleasant dream, my dear, about the 
old days when you was all at home! - I thought I 
saw you all round the table eating your Christmas 
dinners; and there was turkey and plum-pudding 
and all the nice things that we used to have, you 
know ; and then I dreamed that I was taking you 
to the boarding-school, where you was for a twelve- 
month, you know; and—and, as we was driving 
down the Edgeware road in the chaise, John came 
up and wanted to borrow five pounds, just as he 
used to do, you know, and—and I lent it him, just 
as I used to do, and—and—but what's the matter 
with you, Martha? you're not crying, surely?” 

Poor old man, he little knew what thorns he was 
planting in his daughter's breast. She was crying, 
but she hid her tears, and said kindly it was time 
for him to go to bed. 

So, taking him by the hand, and leading him to 
} his room, she put him to bed and tucked him up like 

a child. 

When Martha went down stairs again John was 
timidly peeping in at the door. 

“Have you put him to bed, Martha?” he in- 
quired, 

“Yes, John.” 

“Do you think he suspected any thing ?” 

“Oh no, poor old dear!” 

“*No, of course not, Martha,” John said, “he 
would never dream that we could be such monsters 


—but did he say any thing 2, 
“Yes, he said, ‘ bless you, Martha, and God 
bless John, for all your kindneaa” “3 


Every innocent word be uttered was a reproach to 


her. She could not look at him at breakfast-time, 
neither could Jobn. 








to take him to the particular public house on which ° 


When breakfast was over, John said to the old 
man, in as cheerful a tone as he could command, 

“ Grandfather, I’m going to take you for a walk.” 

“That's kind of you, John,” said the old man, 

‘very kind.” 

“ Well, come along, grandfather ; here's your bat 
and stick.” 

“Tm ready, John, quite ready. 
what's the matter now, my dear?” 

Martha had her arms round his neck, kissing him. 

“ Good-by, father,” she said, through her sobs, 
** Good-by.” 

She had resolved not to say it, but she couldn't 
help it. 

‘* Tut, tut, my dear,” said the old man, ‘we are 
not going far. Are we, John?” 

“No, grandfather, not very far.” 

“ And we'll come back soon, won't we, John ?” 

‘*Oh yes, grandfather,” John said; and the words 
almost choked him. 

Martha whispered to the children to go and shake 
hands with their grandfather; and wondering what 
this unusual ceremony meant, they did as they were 
told, quietly and silently. 

The old man was as much puzzled as the children, 
and wauted to know if it was a birthday, Jobn 
could not answer him; his heart was full and his 
utterance choked. Without another word be took 
the old man by the hand, and led him from the 
house ; and Martha stood in the doorway, surround. 
ed by the children, looking after them sadly through 
her tears. It was barely a quarter of a mile to the 
work-house, but it was a long journey for Daddy, 
who was getting very frail now. He dropped his 
stick very often, and Jolin had to stoop and pick it 
uff for him, and there were dangerous crossings to 
pass, where it was necessary for John to siznal to 
drivers of vehicles to draw up and slacken speed 
until he carried the old man safely over to the other 
side of the road. Poor old Daddy, going to the 
work-house, was highly honored that day» The 
stream of traffic staid its current and diverted its 
course to let him pass. It couldynot have done 
more for the Lord Mayor. At length John, lead- 
ing his unconscious charge by the hand, arrived in 
front of the work-house gates. © At the sight of the 
gloomy portal and the high ! lack wall, which shuts 
in life and shuts out hope, his resolution began to 
fail him. He stopped and hesitated. 

“ Grandfather,” he said, ‘it’s about time for your 
glass of ale, ain’t it?” 

** Well, yes, John, I think it’s getting on that 
way,” said the old man, in a cheery tone. 

‘* Will you take it here ?” John asked. 

“Ts this the Nag’s Head?” the old man ia- 
quired, 

The Nag’s Head was the house which he had 
used” for forty years. 

**No, grandfather,” John said; “ this is not the 
Nag’s Head; but they keep a good glass of ale 
here.” 

“Well, just as you like,” Daddy assented. 

So John took the old man into a public house 
opposite the work-house gates, and pave him the 
usual three-halfpence ; for it was Daddy's pride al- 
ways to pay for his liquor with his own hand. 
While Daddy was sipping his ale John tossed off 
a couple of glasses of spirits; he was trying to screw 
his failing courage to the point. When the old 

vman had finished his glass John took him once 
more by the hand, and hurriedly led him across 
the road. He was at the gate, hesitating, with a 
| fall heart, looking through a mist of tears at the 
handle of the work-house bell, inviting only the 
clutch of despair, when the old man looked up in 
his face and said: 

** Jobn |” 

“Yes, grandfather.” 

** Ain’t this the work-house ?” 

Daddy's look, bis intimation that he knew where 
he was, the thought that he suspected his design, 
struck John to the heart; and he hurried the old 
man away from the gate. 

“The work-house, grandfather, no, no!” John 
said; ‘“‘ what made you think of that? Come, 
come away, come away , we're going home, grand- 
father, going home as fast as we can.” 

John was so anxious to drag Daddy away from 
the spot that he fairly lifted him off bis legs and 
carried him across the road. In his excitement and 
haste he quite forgot Daddy’s feeblene=s, and hur- 
ried him along at such a rate that the old man lost 
his breath, and was nearly falling. It was not un- 
til a street had been put between them and the 
work-house that John relaxed his speed and al- 
lowed Daddy to recover himself, After that he led 
him gently back to the emporium, took him in, and 
replaced him in his old chair by the fireside. 

“T couldn't do it, Martha,” he said; “‘ my hand 
was on the bell, when he looked up at me and spoke 
to me; and his look, and what he said, struck me 
to the heart. I couldn't do it. I felt as if I was 
going to murder the poor old man. It’s worse than 
murder, Martha, to put a fellow-creature in yon- 
der ; it’s burying him alive!” 

“ But, John—” 

“T say it shall never be done by me, Martha,” 
John interposed, sternly. ‘‘We must do the best 
we can for him, and strive to the last to save him 
and ourselves from that disgrace.” 

An interchange of looks sealed the compact be- 
tween them—that Daddy was to have a home with 
them while they had a roof to call their own, and 
a loaf of bread to share with him. 

Old Daddy had not only been a considerable ex- 
pense to Jobn and Martha, but during the winter 
months he had been much in the way. He was 
always pottering about in the shop, which being 
also the sitting-room, did not afford much scope for 
business and domesticity combined. But row the 
fine days were coming, and Daddy would be able to 
spend a good deal of his time out of doors. So, 
when the fine days came, little Benjy, John’s youn- 
gest but two, who was not old enough to be of any 
assi-tance in the business, was appointed to the sole 
and undivided duty of minding grandfather, and 
taking him for walks, when it was convenient to get 
him out of the way. Little Benjy, a little, large- 
headed, wise-looking boy of six years, was Daddy's 
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especial pet and favorite ; or, perhaps, it might have | 
been said, so much more responsible a person was 
Benjy, that Daddy was Ais pet and favorite. Be 
that as it would, they loved each other, and on fine 
davs, when the sun shone, it was their delight to 
wander hand in hand among the neighboring streets, 
prattling together like two children, and gazing in, 
with child4tike wonder, at the pretty things in the 
shop windows. The people round about called 
them the Babes in the Wood, and old Daddy was 
certainly as much a babe as Benjy. He took the 
same interest in the contents of the toy-shops, and 
sighed as deeply as Benjy sighed to think that his 
youthful guardian could not become the possessor 
of a much-coveted toy-gun (with a pink stock), 
which went off with a spiral spring. In their wan- 
derings, day by day, the Babes saw many strange 
things, and studied the wonders of Somers Town 
with the deepest interest. It was their special de- 
light to stand before any open door or window which 
afforded them a view of a process of manufacture. 
Thev stood on gratings and listened to the rattle of 
sausage-machines ‘that went by steam,” Benjy 
informed his charge and pupil, who was not very 
well up in the modern arts and sciences; they 
gazed at the little men in shirt-sleeves and flat 
caps, who turned a miniature coffee-mill under a 
glass case at the grocer’s—such industrious little 
men, who always kept on grinding whether their 
master was in the shop or not, and never seemed to 
go home to their meals. They superintended the 
lowering of barrels into public house cellars, learn- 
ing the mysteries of the inclined plane, and specu- 
lating as to whether the barrels confmined the par- 
ticular kind of six ale which grandfather liked; 
they watched the making of -hoes and the turning 
of wood, and were sometimes observed to be much 
absorbed in the flaying of sheep, a process which 
had a deep abstract interest for Benjy, while it set 
Daddy babbling about the delights—to him now 
purely visionary —of a boiled leg of mutton and 
caper sauce. 

In these wanderings Benjy was careful not to re- 
lease his hold of Daddy's hand, for he was particu- 
larly enjoined never to leave him for a moment, and 
whatever he did not to let him tumble down. One 
mud ty day Benjy did let Daddy tumble, and a sad 
state of mind he was in for fear his mother should 
find it out. He did his best with his little cotton 
pocket-hndkerchief to efface all traces of mud from 
Dad ‘y's trowsers; but he was afraid lest the old 
man might ‘tell on him.” Not that there was 
any want of loyalty between them, but Daddy was 
getiing so garrulous that he sometimes, quite un- 
intentionally, let out things which got Benjy into 
trouble; so, when any thing happened, Benjy was 
obliged to remind grandfather that he was not to 
tall. 

“You won't tell mother that I let vou fall in the 
mud, will you, grandfather ?” he would say, as they 
bent their steps homeward. 

““Oh no, Benjy,” the cld man protested. “I— 
I sha'n’t suy'a word abont it.” 

At first, before complete confidence had been es- 
tablished between them, Benjy sought on one oc- 
casion to purchase his grandfather's silence with a 
penny (which he did not at that moment possess, 
bnt expected to have some day), but he had come 
to know now that the bond of love between them 
was strong enough to sustain their mutual devo- 
tion, except when it was occasionally loosened by 
an inadvertence, or a lapse of memory, which, in 
Daddy's case, was beyond the power of either love 
or money to control. Going home in the summer 
evenings, after their rambles, Daddy and Benjy had 
deeply interesting tales to tell the family of the 
wonders of the great world of Somers Town. 

Alas, that those relations should so often have 
fallen upon indifferent ears! But John and Mar- 
tha were becoming sullen and moody, a prey both 
of them to the deepest anxiety. The family was 
still increasing, but the business continued to resist 
all efforts in the direction of development. John 
was getting into debt at the coal wharf, and at the 
potato warehouse. The times were hard, and were 
coming on harder with the appraach of winter. 
Coals were at eighteen-pence a hundred, potatoes 
ata penny a pound. The poor people couldn’t pay 
the price. Poor women came for a few pounds of 
coal and took them away in their aprons. There 
was scarcely any use for the track. When coals 
were so dear and fires so small, Chaldron Street 
was a good deal given to warm itself in its bed, 
which «ius became a permanent institution. The 
consequence to John was that his bed-wrench rust- 
ed in idleness, and in view of the oxyd which ac- 
cumulated upon it, it might be said to have been 
engaged in the disastrous occupation of eating its 
head off. The fortunes of the emporium were at a 
very low ebb; John and Martha could scarcely 
provide bare food for the family. The black 
Beatles, clamoring for victuals, and not finding 
satisfaction at the little round table, passed like a 
clond of locusts over the stock in the shop, and 
making short work of the carrots, attacked even 
the cabbage-leaves and the turnip-tops. John and 
Martha were denying themselves day after day, 
that the old man might have a bit of something 
nice and nourishing. But things were coming to 
a crisis now. The coal-merchant, the potato-mer- 
chant, and the landlord, all three threatened proc- 
ess, and John was in hourly expectation of an exe- 
cution. All his striving had been of no avail to 
save ‘‘ him and them from that disgrace.” It must 
come now, Nothing could avert it, 

One afternoon John was sitting on a stool, on 
the site of the mountain of coal, which bad been 
removed to the last shovelful of dust (and, alas! 
the capitalist at the wharf had not the faith to re- 
place it), utterly dejected and dispirited. It was a 
terrible trial for a strong man with a stout heart 
and a vigorous will to be thus beaten down and 
trampled under the feet of a crucl and relentless 





Fortune, whom he had wooed with all his art, and 
wrostled with all bis strength. Poor John had re- | 
cived so many beavy falls that the spirit was al- 
‘most-crushed out of him. When he looked up and | 


aw a strange man dapraig te See toes | 


“\ List blow was abont to be struck. 


“Come in,” he said; “don’t stand upon any 
ceremony, I beg; I'm quite prepared for you.” 

“ Are you ?” said the man, curiously. 

‘Yes, I am,” John replied. ‘I know your er- 
rand as well as you do yourself.” 

‘** Do you?” said the man, in the same tone. 

‘*Do you come here to mock me?” cried John, 
angrily, rising and facing the intruder; ‘‘to mock 
me as well as ruin me.” 

‘*Mock you?” said the man. 

‘*Yes, mock me,” John repeated, in the same 


angry tone. 

‘* I did not come here to mock you; far from it,” 
"the man returned. ‘In fact, my business is not 
with you at all. I came to see Mr. Dodd, wh» was 
an old neighbor of mine.” 

“IT beg your pardon, Sir,” said John. “ You'll 
excuse me, I hope; but we are in great distress, 
and I expected nothing but bad news.” 

“If I am not mistaken,” said the stranger, ‘ it 
is good news I bring you. You are Mr. Dodd’s 
son-in-law, are you not?” 

‘*T am, Sir, and I wish I were a richer son-in-law 
for bis sake,” John 

‘* Perhaps there will be no need for that, for his 
sake,” the stranger returned. 

‘* What do you mean ?” John asked. 

** Well, just this,” said the stranger. ‘‘A few 
days ago I noticed an advertisement in the paper 
addressed to Daniel Dodd, informing him that, if 
he applied to Mr. Johnson, solicitor, in Bedford 
Row, he would hear of something to his advantage. 
Now, thinking that the Daniel Dodd wanted might 
be my old neighbor, and knowing Mr. Jolinson, of 
Bedford Row, I called upon that gentleman and 
learned that the person wanted is Daniel Dodd, my 
old neighbor, and that under the will of his brother 
George, who died some time ago in India, he is en- 
titled to—” 

“* Hold hard, Sir,” said John, grasping the stran- 
ger by the arm, and staring at him with fixed eyes. 
“You're not having a lark, a cruel lark with us, 
are you ?” 7 . 

‘*God forbid,” said the stranger, gravely. 

“And answer me another thing, ae John con- 
tinued, in the same excited way. “* You're not out 
of your mind, are you ?” 

“Certainly not,” retugned the man. 

“* Very well,” said John; ‘ you may go on.” 

“IT was going to say,” the stranger continued, 
‘“sthat under the will of his deceased brother 
George, who died some time ago in India, Daniel 
Dodd is entitled to five thousand pounds.” 

“Martha!” cried John to his wife, who was up 
stairs cleaning the rooms. 

“Yes, John. What is it?” 

‘*Father’s money's come back again! Father's 
money’s come back again! Father's money's come 
back again!” And he shouted it over and over 
again up the stairs, and slapped the balusters every 
time to give it emphasis. 

“Are you gone mad, John?” was Martha's re- 
ply, when she was allowed to speak. 

“*You see, Sir,” said. John to his visitor; ‘ she 
thinks I must be mad; no wonder if I thought you 
were mad. But here’s Daddy; he knows you, I 
dare say, and you can tell him; he often talked 
about his brother George who went to India; but I 
thought he had been dead long ago.” 

At that moment Daddy came in from one of his 
walks with Benjy, and was told of his fortune. 

* Dear me,” he said, sinking into his chair, 
‘brother George is ‘dead! Poor boy, poor boy!” 

The poor boy had died at the good old age of 
threescore and ten, but Daddy still thought of him 
as the lad in the blue jacket from whom he had 
parted at Wappigg when they were boys. 

Not without many difficulties, long delay, and 


considerable cost, ’s claim to the five thousand 
pracn enaapre bw 5 Jobn gave all his time— 


when he had humbled himself in the dirt to implore 


And one day John, knowing 
Daddy’s weakness, brought home the five thousand 
all in notes in the very canvas bag which 
had been the old man’s bank in the days when he 
was well to do. 
“There, father,” said Martha, “‘ putting the bag 
his hand. And now what will vou do with it?” 
“What will I do with it?” said the old man. 


& 


‘* But there’s more than will buy the gun, father.” 
“You don’t mean that, Martha?” said the old 


man. 

“ Oh yes, father, a heap more.” 

‘“*Then,” said Daddy, ** I'll give the rest to John 
to buy a horse and cart.” 

‘“* But there’s more even than that, father; ever 
so much more,” 

“Oh, well, you just keep that for yourself, Mar- 
tha, for taking care of your old father.” 


ter Martha the bag 


Before John even thought of his horse and cart— 
though that was lurking in a corner of his mind— 
he regained the tenancy of Daddy's old house, fur- 
nished it with as many of the old sticks as he could 
recover from the brokers’ shops, with many 
new ones besides for the drawing-room, when 
all was done, led Daddy back to his old quarters, 
and joined him there with Martha and all the family. 

But dotave had been coming upon poor old Daddy, 
and he could scarcely be made to understand the 
change which had taken place in his position. He 
came at last to fancy that it was a dream, and sit- 
ting by the fireside of an evening, and 
his old room with the faces of John and 
Martha and their children, he would tell his daughter 
to wake Lim up by-and-by. 














more going to sleep. 

And the days of John and Martha are likely to 
be long and prosperous, for they honored their old 
father in his age and need, and the bread which 
they cast upon the waters has come back to them 
with a blessing. 





HOME AND #OREIGN GOSSIP. 


GenTie reader, if a fit of the ‘blues’ comes over you 
some day, and you think God and the world have dealt 
hardly with you, take a trip to the New York Institution 
for the Deaf and Dumb. It wil) quicken your sympathies 
and do you good. ° . 

Step into the Eighth Avenue cars, and ride up as far as 
they go—to Manhattanville, Do not be impatient if you 
have to wait a little here. Take a seat in the shelter car; 
or, if it is cold, there is a neat room near by where you 
are weleome to warm your toes while you watch for the 
omnjbus from Harlem. It soon comes, a dingy little 

closely packed; but never mind, here is half a seat 
vacant, and there will not be wuch room for the cold to 
enter. 

A drive through Carmansville would undoubtedly be de- 
lightful in summer as the street is lined with many trees, 
whose bare branches at this season stretch themselves 
shiveringly toward the sky. And while you are striving 
to imagine the change June will bring, the coach stops at 
the entrance gate of the grounds of the Institution, on 
Washington Lieights, and a short walk brings yon to the 
building itself. 

It happened to be on a Monday when we visited whe In- 
stitution; but every nook aad corner was as scrupulously 
peat-as if Monday were not the authorized scrubbing day 
throughout Christendom. We passed into some of the 
class-ivons. Intelligent looking leds and misses were 
solving questions in arithmetic at the blackboard. The 
teachers, a gentleman and a lady, were both mutes; but 
it was wonderful to see the ease and grace with which they 
communicated ideas and the readiness with which their 
pupils received them. - 

In another room was a class of older pupils, under the 
instruction of Mr, Peet, the gentlemanly superintendent. 
Their morning leason, passages learned from the Bible, 
had been written by them on the blackboards, One young 
man had written the texts in French, and was said t be 
able also te write in Latin. 

One exercise was of a very novel and interesting char- 
acter. We had noticed a drum on the table, and won- 
dered what use it could serve in such an institution. At 
a eign from their teacher several pupils turned to the 
blackboard, standing so that they could not see him. He 
asked us to mention some word; and then he slowly 
spelled that word by short beats on the drum, using the 
same «ymbols for each letter as are used by the operators 
on the electric telegraph. Though the pupils heard not, 
some wonderful sensation gave them information, and they 
wrot® each letter as it was indicated by the drum. Simi- 
lar reises were repeated several times, and seemed the 
more strange since the experiment was tried for the first 
time only five days before. 

Our party having been introduced to the class, some of 
the young ladies wrote a graceful welcome, showing #t 
once ready theught and quick appreciation of ideas. 

About four hundred gathered at the dinner-tables—from 
ix years old and upward. What a confusion of sounds! 
Yet no word. A eudden silence; but there is no bowed 
head, only an earnest turning of every eye to the superin- 
tendent, while, in the language of signs, be in- 
voked a blessing. Then a clatter of knives andplates— 
they unconsciously making more noise than would four 
hundred talkers. The dinner is plain, yet substantial, 
and evidently well prepared. 

We take our leave marveling at the intelligence and 
quickness —the grace of expression and motion—the clieer- 
fulness and happiness which characterize those deaf mutes, 
who, though unfortunate, are yet fortunate in the educa- 
tion they reecive in that institution. 


The opening of a new hotel in the Central Park will be 
a matter of much interest to many who seek recreation in 
that vicinity. It has long been the design of the Com- 
missioners to erect a spacious hotel within the limits of 
the Park. Instead, however, they have repaired and re- 








He who would thrive must rise at five, 
it must follow, naturally, 

He who'd thrive more must rise at four ; 
and it will inaure a consequence that 


He 'd still more thriving be 
Must leave his bed at turn of three ; 


And, by way of climax to it all, it should be held good 
that 


He who'd never be outdone 
Must ever rise as soon as one. 
But the best illustration would be— 
He who'd flourish best of all 
Should n-ver go to bed at all 


gaze'te, gives the answer to a question often asked now- 
adey , ** Where do all the waterfalls come from ?" 
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HIGNONS! CHIGNONS! CHIGNONS! For Sale, 
of Government, several ewt. of Harn ent from 
the pe of Femare Convicts in conformity with the 
Regulations established in Her Majesty's Jails throughout 
the United Kingdom. In Lots, of every description of 
color, The attention of Prunvevisr's, YUMERS, and 
others is invited to thie opportunity of securing an ade- 
quate Supply of Material for the mapnfacture of Cm- 
Gnons of every Shade and Hue. A Liberal Allowance will 
be made to Prnonasens on taking a Qcayrtrry.—N.B. The 
whole of the Hain, representing the avertege County Caor 
of the United Kingdom, has been carefully subjected to a 
DIsinrRoTING PRoorss and exposed te a temperature of 
212° Fahrenheit. 
As the veracity.of this advertisement may be questioned, 
we mention that the gazette in which it #ppeare is one cf 
the most reliable in London, and is published at ** Punch 


Office, 85 Fleet Street,” where further inguiry can be 
made if desired. 


At this season of the year a good many novelties in the 
way of fashion come froma London and Paris. Among the 
new styles of materials for dresses it is eaid that black 
and gold colored silk will be very generally worn uring 
the winter months, for ordinary afternoon wen: > the yel- 
low, or rather pale orange stripe, being narrow, couse- 
quently the color is not the least conspicuous, The dreeses 
are trimmed with black «ilk and with narrow silk braid, 
which matches the gold stripe, sewa on half an inch from 
the edge of the black silk bands. The revers for the front 
of the bodice are made with the black silk and narrow 
braid; a band of the same is placed round the epeniet 
and caff of the coat-chaped sieeve, aud a waistband is Like- 
wise formed with the same materials, As a fact worth 
mertioning, it should be observed that wide waistbands 
are going out of fashion, and that, besides being made con. 
siderably narrower, they are now fastened at the left #idw 
of the waist with a rosette, but without ends, 

As collars are worn large snd pointed in front, and ‘e. 
creasing to infinitesimal di si at the back, many 
young ladies are wearing loops and long streamers of var. 
row ribbon at the back of their drewes. These ribbons 
are stitched to the top of the bodice in the centre of the 
back, the loops hang downward, and the streamers, al- 
though narrow, are a yard and a quarter in lengt, con- 
sequently fall.far below the wrist. The ribbon should 
match either the drew or the trimming: thas with the 
black-and-gold striped dresses it would be cither black 
velvet, or silk with gold-colored silk edges. 

Sashes with wide ends are very much worn at present 
with dressy outdoor tollete, aud Mkewise with evening 
toilets. They have ueually three ends to them, and the 
richest are made of velvet. Imagine three equare ends, 
longer at the back than the front, studded with either jet 
or steel beads, and finished off with two lace flounces; 
this, made in either black of cerise velvet, enlivens ad- 
mirably an evening drese which has lost somewhat of ite 
freshness, These wide enshes are now always fasensd on 
to a small velvet corelet studded with beads to match. 
Sashes made of silk are cut with pointed ends, and fluishod 
off at the points with gold tassels, beads, or fringe. 

Many very handsome and novel mantles for evening 
wear have lately made their appearance ; they are trimmed 
with loops and ends of ribbon, arranged mach In the vame 
style as those worn out of doors, only the ribboms are wider, 
and consist of white moire embroidered with gold. 

The official receptions at the Tulleries on the first days 
of the new year were condurted with the usual woagniti- 
cence; the court mouraing being partially laid aside 
There were come striking tolietx. A young Belgian lady, 
who was presented, wore a train of white crépe lisse puffed 





crépe liese dress, cut in the Prinecese form, and iricamed 
ail down the centre of the front with bouquets of chrysav- 
themums instead of with large buttons, as is usual with 
that style of dress, The head-dre was composed of & 
band of ehrysanth , and of a pearl and ameth yet 
comb. This tollet was considered to be in most exqulette 
taste. A white fille train, worn by a beautiful German 
Countess, was stodded all over with becs represented in 
violet velvet and gold, and was fa d at the should 
with gold cord and violet chenille tassels. Otter trains 
were ornamented with wide sashes having three or four 
ends, and these enshes had » very good effoct, as they 
trimmed the centre of the train. 

At a Ohristmas-eve party which was given at the Tull- 
erles, and to which only the most intimate among the 
Court cirele were invited, the Empress wore a mot charm- 
ing toilet. It consisted of white tulle, with sprays of foli- 
age made of differeut shades of green velvet ornementing 
the skirt, and tufts of white narciseus the bodice. The 
head-dress wag formed with « corovet of white narciedi, 
and round the throat her Majeety wore a magnificent peart 
necklet. The Queen of Portage! also wore white; «a white 
satin dress, with a tulie tunic, and over the tulle a cant- 
tail basque, made of white eatin trimmed with lace; 4 jet 
gimp heading the lace. A diamond and emerald comb in 
the hair, and a diamond necklace round the throat. 


A curious custom is kept up among the Saxon peasantry 
in some parts of England. On the morning of their mar- 
Tiage the brite sends ber betrojhed a shirt of her own 
making. The whole of the boeom is cunningly embroid- 
ered in the form of the carnation and the rose; also carr 
of corn are represeuted , the ruffies, too, are composed of 
delicate sort of lace-work. This garmentg kept the whole. 
life long—*it is worn at the first marriage festival, and 
again put on when death comes to summon the old gray- 
headed man to be wedded to eternity." 











Dr. BARTH, THE AFRICAN 
TRAVELER. 


Dr. Hervnicu Bantu, the great and successful 
explorer of Northeru and Central Africa, is so well 
known by his travels to the whole civilized world 
that we can not pass in silence over his premature 
death, which occurred in Berlin on the 25th of No- 
vember last. His great work, although so larve 
as not to have been read as extensively as one a 
third as large would have been, is the best portrait 
of his character ; showing alike his modesty, good 
sense, courage, confidence, and learning. Germany 
has sent out some of the best, if not the very best, 
equipped travelers of modern times. It would be 
hard to find names which in this can stand 
before Nreavur, Forsree, Seerzen, RDT, 
Russeoer, Rurre.s., Hemsoupr, Zonier, Lewn- 
arpt, and Barra. Amor g these the last-named is 
admitted as por inter fr ircs ; and althourh ena ch- 
ed awry without warning at the age of forty- 
five y ars, he has lived Long cnoayh ‘eee his name 
amon the foremost of living geographers, as well 
as to have completed two great en i 
entific examination of the whole Mediterranean 
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allude more f fter all - 
tural 


goal of all his earlier year LDARTH’s career 





may be divided into two sect , one of which was 

my the other of which was left incomplet 
Phe gos his youth was t xamine the Medi- 
terranean Basin, the rraphical mother, as hi 


thought, of all civiliz 





years wa t pr } are 

rican languages, a wt fo 

attainn itted ne 
been left 11 know not who can walk 
in his fi . gitt 1 conclusion. 

The s re Hamburg merchant, 
BArTH advantages of pecuniary inde- 
pend his whole life lk While at school in 
his nat vy he was remarkable for the same 
qualities which characterized him as a man—mod- 
eaty, reserve, boldness, zeal, industry, and talents, 


He entered Berlir 
philology and 


1 University in 1839, and studied 
Z geography mainly, his instructors be- 
ing the eminent Ror s, Grom, and Rrr- 
His desire to ses r even then of the 
Basin led him to Italy and Sicily, 


Ir months, and 


<H, CurTi 
rER somethin 
Mediterranean 

he spent 


ceived the plan, to be execut 


here where he « 


" 





academical career, of f wing the whol urse of 
Phoenician colonization on t shores of the Medi- 
terranean. This goal he kept steadily in sight. In 
1815 he went to England, acquired the Arabic lan- 
guage, took letters to the English consuls of tl 
Levant, and then set t his f great tour 
He passed rapidly thr » Fra over the Pyre- 
8 ind spent four weeks at Madrid Th e he 
journeyed on to Ca and Tarik, where his true 
tour commenced. Here, at pillars of Hercules, 
he was at an outpost of European travel. My brief 
space will only allow n riving the clightest ab- 
stract of his course. He hed the African coast 


at Tanvier, pas sed ¢ 

plored the rains of Cart 
Barca. Arrivin 
attacks 
ery thing 


to Tunis and Tripoli, ex- 
ure and Utica, Cyrene and 
yptian frontier, he was 
led, and robbed of ev- 
uling what he most prized— 
er 
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and published after his 
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ptain Senvarert of Dresden, and 

he letters to him proved of unexpected value after 

e] orizinal notes 

He pa | up th Nile to the second Cataract, 
then ti igh Arabia Petra Palestine, and Asia 
Mir nd so back to Ber became -a 
lecturer at the Universi aud prepared the first 
volume of his trave I} tof the whole « 
pediti was $11, ld It was orth it 
cost to him, howe is a preparation for the nex 
expediti wh was t i rk of the ne 
few years 

It is impossible for me, knowing Dr. BARTH as 
well as I to condense the matter which would 
be interesting to American readers into the brief 
space at my command His own volumes contain 
how a fall transcript of his later African life. 
That work was written in English as well as Ger- 
man by Barru 10 spoke and te our language 
per ctls Duri I last five year he has been 
Pr sor in Berlin 1 itv. At the time of his 
death (which was caused by a mistake of his physi 
clan I ’ him rai of tartar emetic to 
relieve a slight attack of dyspepsia) he was lectur- 
ing on the M wnean Basin, and preparing his 
work t la 1 of > rn Africa It ag 
grava l ] m irably t ik that he was 
murder it is too la el I had a 
long conversation with him | than a week lx 
fore his deatl IIe v rf health 
His bronzed face still b tl ! \ 
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I D TOM HE CELEBRATED NEGRO PIANIST.—[Puor. py Benpan.. Brorners, Davtimors 
travel, as well as of the journey through Albania, | of his joining the African expedition. The same 
which he made this last summer. He called him mighty passion which made Korner a soldier made 
self perfectly well; .and he who was spared while | Barr an explorer. 


and Onrenwt 


Loth his companions, RicHarpson ; 
lived to fall by 


succumbed to the African climate 
the carelessness, not of an apothecary’s clerk, but 
of an educated physician, 

lhe portrait of Bantu, on page 84, 1s from a very 
accurate photograph taken a few years before bis 
death. He was of medium height, thickly and strong- 





ly built, with a noble brow, deep though not large 


eyes, a reticent manner, and great modesty in speak- 
ing of his G@wn achievements He used to be a 
great admirer of England and the English, but 
within the last few years his admiration had much 
subsided; but he continued the friend of America 
and Americans. He went seldom into society , and 


it is worthy of record that the last time w 
appeared in a social gathering was 
bef 


us 
l 


one W 


we his death, at a soirée of Americans at Gov 
ernor Wricut’s. Dr. Barru was never married ; 
but his life was not without its romantic side, a dis 


appointment in love having been the impelling cause 


Bert, Jan. 6 W. L. Gace. 
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TOM, THE BLIND NEGRO PIANIST. 


Tus ’ for several 
months astonished and delighted the thousands who 


extraordinary boy, who has 
have had the good fortune to witness the astound- 
ing demonstrations of his wonderful genius, was 
born near the city of Columbus, in the State of 
about the 25th of May, 1849. Shut out 
from all knowledge of the external world but such 
as could be acquired by hearing and by touch, his 
whole being seemed to be open to and occupied by 
touch I 


Ceore ia, 


and soun 


No matter what its character; 


the moan of pain, the cry of anger, the harsh grating 
of the corn-sheller, the roar of the thunder, and the 


soft breathing 
Before he was two years of ace Buinp Tom sung 
every thing he heard. When the young ladies of 


of the flute, all were music to him. 


smu eee 
eT en Tre ee 


THE NEW STEAMSHIP “RISING STAR,.”"—[Skercuep py C, R, Parsoxs,—(See Pacer 84.) 


] the family, upon their return from school, sat upon 
the steps and sung, Tom came and sung with them : 
and such were the facility and correctness with 
which he took up the air, that they were impressed 
with the belief that he did not have to learn the 
tune, but that upon hearing the first note he knew 
intuitively the balance. Soon without knowing, 
| but from the promptings of nature, that there was 
| any such thing, he began to sing seconds 
At about four years of age he heard the sound of 
a piano for the first time. Upon the arrival of the 
instrument he was amusing himself as usual in the 
yard. The first touch of the keys brought him into 
the parlor , he was permitted to run his fingers over 
the keys simply to gratify his curiosity, and to in- 
dulge his propensity to make a noise 


this luxury 
he enjoyed occasionally only, as he could chance to 
find the parlor empty and the piano open. Very 
soon, however, between midnight and day, he found 
his way into the parlor, the piano having been left 
open, and the young ladies were awakened by the 
sound ef the instrument, To their astonishment 
they heard Tom playing one of their pieces ; 


the coming of 


and 
morning found him still at the piano. 
After this he was allowed to play occasionally, and 
his powers were so rapidly and_so astonishingly de- 
veloped that in a little time he was permitted to go 
to the piano at his pleasure. From that day he has 
played every thing he has heard. He is still develop- 
ing new and startling powers, the existence of which 
has been heretofore unknown to the musical world, 

d the possession of which seems to have been 
vouchsafed by the power of God to Tom alone. 

Seventeen teachers of music in Philadelphia 
spontaneously testify over their own signatures as 
follows 


* The undersigned find it impossible to account for these 
immense results upon any hypothesis growing out of the 
known laws of art and science. In the numerous tests to 
which Tom was subjected in our presence, or by us, he in- 
variably came off triumphant. Whether in deciding the 
pitch or component parts of Chords the most difficult and 
dissonant, whether in repeating with correctness and pre- 
cision any pieces, written or impromptu, played to him 
for the first and only time, whether in bis improvisat 
or performances of compositions by TnaLeere, Gort- 
BOHALK, Ascurr, Vegni, and others—in fact, under every 
form of musical examination (and the experiments are too 
numerous to enumerate), he showed a power and capacity 
ranking him among the most wonderful phenomena re- 
corded in musical history.” 


ons 





Biuixp Tom plays with wonderful effect some 
pieces of his own composition. One of these he 
composed when he was not yet five years old. It 

Was immediately after a storm, and he called it, 
“What the wind, the thunder, and the rain said 
tohim.” Another he composed after hearing the 
various excited accounts of the first Bull Run bat- 
tle. The imitation of the setting out and approach 
of both armies, the skirmishing, the fight, the whis- 
tle announcing the approach of Kirpy Smrru’s re- 
inforcements, and the terrible retreat, is wonder- 
ful, and brings tears to the eyes of his audience. 
He plays a variety of the most difficult music of the 
great authors, with a delicacy of touch and a power 
of expression such as is rarely heard. Brixp Tom, 
we are informed, goes to Europe in Spring. 


SKATING IN CHICAGO. 

OrneRr cities besides New York have their skat- 
ing ponds, though they do not rival in size our Cen- 
tral Park lakes. We give on page 93 a re present- 
ation of the interior of the “ Great Skating Rink” 
at Chicago. This is the largest institution of the 
kind in this country, covering 18,100 square feet of 
surface. Here are daily and nightly congregated 
the élite of the City of the Lakes, and the scene rep- 
resented by our artist when the waltzers are in mo- 
tion and the fancy skaters are showing their skill, 
all under a flood of light from reflectors above, is 
brilliant in the extreme. 
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THE DEAD LETTER. 


A NEW AMERICAN NOVEL. 


CHAPTER I. 


Tu? LETTER. 


I Paveen suddenly in my work. Over 2 year’s expe- 
rience ia the Dead Letter office had given a mechanical 
ry lity t ry movements in opening, noting, and classi- 
fying tue contents of Ll ‘ und, so far 
from there being any thing exciting to the curiosity or 


tnteresting to th iud in the employment, it was of the 


Ros? monltopvis 6 icte 
The i ter which I beld in my paralyzed fingers when 
« rupily censed their dextrous movements was 
ntain na Clocel aled envel pe, y liowed by time, 
ni Mrected ina p culiar hand to* John Owen, Poekskill, 
York,” and the date stamp was “ October 15, 


on the 
’ old. Iknow not what 
t, putting me, as the cpirituatiets 
ft with it: I had not yet cut the lappet, and 
the only thing I co ld fix upon as the canse of my attrac. 
thon was that at the date indicated on the envelope I had 
be n a resident of Bloakville, twenty miles from Peeks- 
kill—and something ab ut that date! 


—waking the leitertwo year 
t otis paseeld from | 


aay, on rep 


: I was not of 
John Owen” belong 


Yet this was no excrwe for my agitatio 
an inquisitive disposition ; nor did “ 
te the circie of my acquaintance. 
A strange expresso) tip 
remarking my mood, exclaimed, jc 

* What is it, Redfield? 
sand?" 

“I'm sure I don't know; I haven't opened it," I an- 
swered at random; and with thie I cut the wrapper, im 
polled by some strongly-defined, irresistible influence to 
read the time-stained sheet inclosed. It ran in this wise: 


I sat there with such 
that one of myellows, 
tingly, 


nmyft 


A cheek for a hundred thou 


“ Dear Ste,—It's too bad to dieappoint you. Could not 
eXecute Four order, as every body concerned will discover. 
What a charming day :~-good for taking a picture. That 
old friend | introduced you to won't tell tales, and you 
hed vot better bother yourself to visit him. The next 
time you find voureself in his arme don't feel in his left- 
hand pocket for the broken tooth-pick which I lent him 
He is welcome to it. If you're at the place of payment I 
tha'n't be there, not having fulfilled the order, and having 
given up my emigration project, much against my will; 
80 govern yourself accordingly. Sorry your pro#pects ar 
60 poor, and belicvre me, with the greatest possible esteem, 

* Your dia ppointed Neeort Tor.” 


To explain why this brief epietie, neither Incid nor in- 
teresting ic itself, sould affect me as it did, I must go 
back te the time at which it was written, 


CHAPTER Il. 
EVENTS OF A NIGHT. 


It was late in the afternoon of a cloudy, windy autumn 
day, that I left the office of John Argyll, fsq., in his com- 
pavy, to take tea and spend the evening in his family. I 
was a law-student in the office, and was favored with more 
than ordinary kindness by him on account of a friendship 
which had existed between him and my deceased father. 
This being Saturday, I was expected to go home with him 
and stay over Sunday if I liked. 

We quickened our steps as « few large drops were sprin- 
kied over us out of the darkening clouds. ~ 

Entering the parlors, we found no one but James, a 
nephew of Mr. Argyll, a young man of about my own age, 
lounging upon a sofa, 

“ Where are the girlie 

“They haven't descended from the heavenly regions 
vet, ancle."’ 

‘** Dressing themselves to death, I expect: it's Saturday 
evening, | remember,” smiled the indulgent father, pass- 
ing on into the library. 

Leat down by the weet window, and looked out at the 
coming sturm. I did not like James Argyll much, nor he 
mie; #0 that, as mach as we were thrown together, our in- 
tercoure continned constrained. On this occasion, how- 
ever, he seemed in excellent epirite, persisting in talking 
on all kinds of indifferent subjects despite of my brief re- 
plies. 1 was wondering when Lleanor would make her 
aAppeurance. 

At lost she came, I heard ber silk dress rustle down 
the stairs, and my eyes were upon her when she entered 
the room, She was dressed with unusual care, and her 
face wore a brilliant, expectant emile. The emilie was for 
neither of us. Perhaps James thought of it; I am sure I 
did, with secret euffering—with a sharp pang which I was 
arha wed of, and fought fawardly to conquer 

Presently she came to the window, and as she stood by 
toy eide & burst of glory streamed through the fast-closing 
clouds, enveloping her in a golden atmosphere, tinting her 

biack hair with purple, flashing her clear cheeks and the 
pearls about her throat. The fragrance of the rose she 
wore on her breast mingled with the light. Fora moment 
I wae thrilled and overpowered ; but the dark-blue eyes 
were oot looking on me: they were regading the weather. 
“How provoking thateit should rain to-night!” she 
anid; and as the slight cloud of vexation swept over her 
feoe the blackness of night closed over the gleam 
#0 anddenly th 


of sunset 
t we could hardly discern each other. 
“The rain will not keep Moreland away,” I answered. 
“Of course not; but I don't want him to get wet walk- 
ing up from the dépét; and Billy lias put up the carriage 
in view of the storm.” 

At that moment a°wild guest of wind smote the house so 
toat it shook, and the rain came down with a roar that 
was deafening. Eleanor rung for lights. 

For the next half hour the rain came down in wide 
sheet», flapping against the windows, as the wind blew it 
hither and thither. James continued at the Piano, and 
Eleonor moved reatiessiy about, stealing glances now and 
tren at her tiay watch 

All at once there oceurred one of those pauses which 

de be fresh outbreaking of a storm. As if startled 

the sudden lull, James Argyll paused fin his playing. 

Jnet then the shrill whistle of the ‘ocomotive piereed the 

“lence with more than ueual power, ns the evening train 

ewept around the curve of the hill not a quarter of a mile 

n cod rushed on into the depét in the lower part of 
we 


the vil 


Fieanor, with maiden artifice, took up a book, and com- 
posed herself to pretend to read; she would not have her 
! r to Know that she had been so restless while await- 
ing bis coming. Only Mary fluttered about like a hum- 
ming-bird, diving into the sweets of things, the music, 


the flowers, whatever had honey in it, and teasimg me in 
the intervals. 


I have said that I loved Eleanor, 1 did, secretly, in 


allence and regret, against my judgment and will, and be- 
cause I could not help it. i was quite certain that James 
loved her also, and | felt sorry for him; sympathy was 
taught me by my own sufferings, though I had never felt 








attracted toward his character: He seemed to me to be 
rather sullen in temper, as well as selfish; and then 
again I reproached myself for uncharitableness ; it might 
have been his circumstances which rendered him morose 

he was dependent upon his uncle—and his unhappiness 
which made him appear unamiable. 

I loved, without a particle of hope. Hleanor was en- 
gaged to a young gentleman in every way worthy of her; 
of fine demeanor, high social position, and unbiemished 
moral character. As much as her many admirers may 
have envied Henry Moreland, they could not distike him. 
To see the young couple together was to-feel that theirs 
would be one of those “matches made in heaven''—in 
age, character, worldly circumstame: aud culti- 
vation there was a rare correspondence 


«, beauty, 


Mr. Moreland was engaged with his father in a bank- 
ing business in the city of New York. They owned a 
summer villa in Blankville, and it had been during his 
weeks of summer idleness here that he had made the ac- 
quaintance of Eleanor Argyll. 


At this season of the year his business kept him in the 
city; But he was in the habit of coming out every Satur- 
day afternoon and spending sabbath at the house of Mr. 
Argyll, the marriage which was to terminate a betrothal 
of nearly two years being now pot very far away, On 
her nineteenth birthday, which came in December, Elea- 
nor was to be married. 


Despite the watching and waiting, young Moreland did 
not arrive that night. Eleanor endeavored to conceal her 
disappointment under a pretence of gayety, and we passed 
a merry, if not a happy evening. it wat late when we 
retired. I never heard it rain as it did that night; the 
water came down in solid masses, and, oceasionally, the 
wind shook the strong mansion as if it were a child. 


While we were at breakfast the following morning, the 
servant brought in a message from a man at the door, 
who wanted to see Mr. Argyll in haste—who was some- 
what surprised at the summons, this being Sunday. He 
went into the hall, and two mivutea later I aleo was sum- 
moned, The news which awaited me was this: Henry 
Moreland was dead. His body had been foun on the 
road shortly after daybreak, and had been taken into the 
hotel by the railroad depot. 

“They wart you to come down to the inquest,” said 
the messenger; “*they think it's a fit; there's no mark 
of any thing.” . 

Mr. Argyll and I looked at each other, Our first 
thought was of Eleanor. He gave the frightened serv- 
ant, who had overheard what wae said, strict orders to 
admit no one until our return, nor permit any one to ap- 
proach Miss Argyll, and not to breathe a word of what he 
knew to any one in the house. 


Hastening to the hotel, already surrounded by many 
people, we found the distressing u.essage too true. Upon 
a lounge, in a private sitting-room, lay the body of Hen- 
ry Moreland! ‘The coroner ard a couple of physicians 
had already arrived. It was ti ‘inion that he had 
died from natural canses, as there w.. “he least evi- 
dence of violence to be seen. The face wa, ont as 
in slumber; we could hardly believe him de. il we 
touched the icy forchead, about which the thick ringlet 
of brown hair clung, saturated with rain. 

‘* What's this 7” exclaimed one, as we began to relieve 
the corpse of its wet garments, for the purpose of a far- 
ther examination. It was a stab in the back. Not a 
drop of blood—only a small triangular hole in the cloak, 
through the other clothing, into the body. The investi- 
gation soon revealed the nature of the death-wound ; it 
had been given by a fine, sharp dirk or stiletto. So firm 
and forcible had been the blow that it had pierced the 
lung and struck the rib with sufficient force to break the 
blade of the weapon, about three quarters of an inch of 
the point of which was foundin the wound. Death must 
have been instantaneous. The victim had fallen forward 
upon his face, bleeding inwardly, which accounted for no 
blood having been at first perceived ; and as he had fall- 
en, so he had lain through all the drenching «torm of that 
miserable night. When discovered by the first passer- 
by, after daylight, he was lying on the path, by the side 
of the street which led up in the direction of Mr, Argyll’s, 
bis traveling-bag by his side, his face to the ground. The 
bag was not toached, neither the watch and money on his 
person, making it evident that robbery was not the ob- 
ject of the murderer. 


A stab in the back, in the double darkness of night and 
storm! What enemy had Henry Moreland, to do this 
deed upon him? 


It is useless now to repeat all the varying conjectures 
rising in our minds, or which continued to engross the 
entire community for weeks thereafter. It became at 
once the favorite theory of many that young Moreland 
had perished by a stroke intended for some other person. 
In the mean time, the news swept through the villag 
like a whirlwind, destroying the calmness of that Sabbath 
morning, tossing the minds of people more fearfully than 
the material tempest had tossed the frail leaves. Mur- 
der! and euch a murder in such a place!—not twenty 
rods from the busiest haunts of men, on a peaceful street 
—sudden, sure, unprovoked! People looked behind them 
as they walked, hearing the assassin's step in every rus- 
tle of the breeze. Murder !—the far-away, frightful idea 
had suddenly assumed a real shape—it seemed to have 
stalked through the tewn, entering each dwelling, stand- 
ing by every hearth-stone. 


Whiie the inquest was proceeding, Mr. Argyll and my- 
self were thinking more of Lleanor than of her murdered 
lover. 

“ This is wretched business, Richard,” said the father. 
“IT am so unnerved I can do nothing. Will you tele- 
graph to his parents for me" 


His parents—here was more misery. J bad not thought 
of them. 1 wrote out the dreadful message which it 
ought to have melted the wires with pity to carry. 

“And now you must go to Eleanor. She must not 
hear it from strangers; and I can not—Richard!—you 
will tell her, will you not? I will follow you home im- 
mediately, as soon as I have made arrangements to have 
poor Henry bronght to our house when the inquest is 
over,"’ 





CHAPTER III. 
THE FIGURE BENEATH THE TREES 


Ir was late in the afternoon before the body could be 
removed from the hotel where the coroner's inquest was 
held. I asked James to go with me and attend upon its 
couveyance to Mr. Argyll's. He declined, upon the plea 
of being too much unstrung to go out. 

As the sad procession reached the garden in front of 
the mansion with its burden, I observed, in the midst of 
several who had gathered about, a woman, whose face, 
even in that time of preoccupation, arrested my attention. 
It was that of a girl, young and handsome, though now 
thin and deadly pale, with a wild look in her black eyes, 
which were fixed upon the shrouded burden with more 
than awe and curiosity. 


I know not yet why ! remarked her so particularly ; 
why her strange face made such an impression on me. 
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| Once she started toward us, and then shrunk back again. 
ral appearance she might have been 


and ge 
a shop-girl. 1 bad never seen her before. 

* 'Lhat girl,” said a gentleman by my side, ‘ acts queer- 
ly. And, come to think, she wat on the train from New 
York yesterday afternoon, Not the one ‘poor Moreland 
“came in; the one before. Iwas on board myself, and no- 
ticed her particularly as she sat facing me, She seemed 
to have some trouble on her mind.” 

I seldom forget faces, and I never forgot hers. 

“1 will trace her out,” was my mental resolve. 

We passed on into the house, and deposited our charge 
in the back parlor. 1 thought of Elesnor, as she had 
walked this room just twenty-four hours ago, a brilliant 
vision of love and triumphant beauty. Ay! twenty-four 
hours ago this clay before me was as resplendent with life, 
as eager, es glowing with the hope of the soul within it! 
Now, all the hours of time would never restore the tenant 
to his tenement. Wuo had dared to take upon himself 
the responsibility of unlawfully and with vivlence eject- 
ing this humen -oul from its house? 

I slmaddered as I acked myself the question. Somewhere 
must be lurking a guilty creature, with a heart on fire 
from the flames of hell, with which it had put itself in 
contact. 

Then my heart stood still within me—all but the family 
had been banished from the apartment—her father wa 
leading in Mleanor. With a low step, clinging to hi« arm, 
she entered; but as her eyes fixed themselves upon thy 
rigid outlines lying there beneath the funeral pall, she 
*prang forward, casting berself upon her lover's corpse. 
Before, she had been silent; sow began a murmur of woe 
so heart-rending that we who listened wished ourselves 
deaf before our ears had heard tones and sentepves which 
could never be forgotten. It would be useless for me, a 
men, with a man’s language and thoughts, to attem)A to 
repeat what this brokeo-hearted woman said to her dead 
lover. 


By her dre 


It was not herwords so much as it was her pathetie tones. 

She talked to him as if he were alive and could hear her- 
She was resolved to make him hear and feel her love 
through the dark death which was between them. 

“ Ah, Henry,” she said, in a low, caressing tone, press- 
ing back the curls from his forehead with her hand, ** your 
hair is wet still. To think that you should lic out there 
all night—all night—on the ground in the rain and I not 
kgow of it, 1, to be sleeping in my warm bed—actually 
sleeping, and you lying out in the etorm, dead. That is 
the strangest thing! that makes me wonder—ty think I 
could! Would you guess, I was vexed at you lust even- 
ing because you didu’t come? It was that made me so 
gay—not because ] was happy. Vexed at you for not com- 
ing, when you could not ccme because you were dead!" 
and she laughed. 

As that soft, dreadful laughter thrilled through the 
room, with a groan Mr. Argyll arose and went out; he 
could bear no more. Disturbed with a fear that her rea- 
son was shaken, | spoke with Mary, and we two tried to 
lift her up, and persuade her out of the room. 

* Oh, don't try to get me away from him again,” she 
pleaded, with a quivering smile which made us sick. 
** Don't be troubled, Henry. I'm not going—I'm not /" 

The kisses; the light, gentle touches of his hands and 
forehead, as if she might hurt him with the caresses which 
ehe could not withhold; the intent look which continual- 
ly watehed him as if expecting an answer, the miserable 
smile upou her white face—these were things which haunt- 
ed tho-e who saw them throug! many a future slumber. 

* You will not say you forgive me for singing last night. 
You don’t say a word to me—becaiise you are dead—that's 
it—because you are dead—murdered !" 

The echo of her own last word recalled her wandering 
reason. 

“ My God! nmurdered!" she exclaimed, suddenly rising 
to her full height, with an awful air; ** who do you sup- 
pose did it?" 

Her cousin was standing near; her eyes fell upon him 
as she asked the question. The look, the manner, were 
too much for his already overwrought sensibility; he 
shrunk away, caught my arm, and sunk down inseusible 
I did not wonder. We all of us felt as if we could endure 
no more, 


The arrival of the relatives was the last scene in the 
tragedy of that day. Unable to bear more of it, I went 
out in the darkness and walked upon the lawn. My head 
was hot; the cool air felt grateful to me; I leaned long 
upon the trunk of an oak, whose dark shadgw shut out the 
starlight from about me; thought was busy with recent 
events. Whowas the murderer? The question revolved 
in my brain, coming uppermost every other moment, as 
certainly as the turning of a wheel brings a certain point 
again and again to the top. My training’as a student of 
law helped my mind to fix upow every slightest circum- 
stance which might hold a suspicion. 

As I stood there in silence and darkness, pondering the 
matter, I heard a light rustle of the dry leaves upon the 
ground, and felt, rather ‘han saw, a figure pass me. I 
might have thought it one of the servant+, were it not for 
the evident caution of ite movements. Presently, where 
the shadows of the trees were less thick, I detected a per- 
son stealing toward the house. As she passed before a 
lighted window I saw that it was the woman whose strange 
conduct at the gate had attracted my attention. With 
hovering steps she approached the west side of the man- 
sion, and crouched down under one of the windows from 
which the solemn glow of the death-candles shone. Here 
she remained more than an hour, I watching her, and per- 
plexing myself with vain conjectures. I could not help 
connecting her with the murder or with the victim. At 
last she arose, lingered, went away, passing near me again 
with that oft, rustling step. As she went out the gate I 
stood behind a tree, lest sie should look back and discern 
me; then I followed her, in the shadow of the fence, to- 
ward a more crowded and poorer part of the village, where 
she went down a side street, and disappeared in a tene- 
ment house, the entranee-hall of which was open. As I 
came up the walk on my retura, I met James Argyll in 
the avenue, near the front portico. 

“Oh, is it you?” he exclaimed, after I had spoken to 
him. “I—I—” stammering, and with a hollow voice. 
‘The fact is, you frightened me, Where have you been 
at this hour, Richard?” 

** Walking in the cool air. The house smothered me.” 


“And me, too. I’ve just come ont to get a breath of air. 
Do you know that it is midnight ”” 


eS 


CHAPTER IV. 
MORELAND VILLA. 


SEVERAL minor circumstances prevented my going in 
search of the woman who had excited my suspicions on the 
previous day until about nine o'clock of the morning, when 
I engaged an officer, and we two went quietly, without 
commuvicating our plans to any one else, to the tenement 
house before spoken of. 

Although Blankville was not a large village, there was 
in it, as in nearly every town blessed with a railroad dé- 
pot, a shabby quarter where the rougher portion of its 
working people lived. The house stood in this quarter. 
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It ia not necessary to give the thousand questions and 
answers between us and our Irish friemls, by which we 
gained all the information at present availibh, [, 





thing we were disappointed. The bird had flown, ; - 
we learned her name—tleesy Svtlivan. Her aunt occy. 
pied a reom in the second story of the builing, and sup- 
posing we came to employ her neice to do some sewing (a 
rolé of the officer's), gave us information willingly. Lee. 
had formerly sewed in the village; hed worke! for the 
Morelands when they were at their villa in the summer 

Abvut « year since her health had failed ; she was threat. 
ened with consumption; and hoping change of air would 
do her good, she had gone to the city, and got a pl.ce to 
do fine work in a favey store Once in a while «he caine 
home Saturday, and staid over Sunday; eh had cone so 
this last Saturday, and had returned to New York by the 
six o'clock moraing train—* Though, Cear knows, she 
wa'n't fit to stir the step, for she got awful wet comin’ up 
from the dépét that evenin’; and the «hock o' the murder 
nxt day had upset her entirely ; she'd fainted dead away 
=hen she heerd it. And no wonder; for the Moreland:— 


the young man and all—had allus been kind to her, aod 
f 


good pay ;" adding, “ and have they heerd any thing « 
the murderer?" 

We re-ponded that nothing had been learned, and de- 
scending to the street, it wae arranged, as we walked 
along, that the ofiic r should go to New York, and put 
some detective there on the track of Leexy Sullivan. | in- 
formed my companin of the discrepancy between her ao 
tual arrival in town and hur appealacce at ber aunt’. 
Either the women had purposely deceived us, or her : iece 
had not g-ne home for « good many hours after landing at 
Biankville. I went with him to the depot, where we made 
a few inquirice which convinced us that she had arrived 
on Saturday morning, had sat an hour or two in the lady's 
room, and then gone away up town. 

There was sufficient to justify our looking further. I 
took from my own pocket means to defray the expenses 
of the officer, as weil as to interest the New ) ork detective, 
adding that liberal rewards were about to be offered, and 
waited until I saw him depart on his errand. 


When he left me, led by some “spirit in my feet," I 
turned toward Moreland Villa, which lay about a mile out 
of the village proper. My remedy for mental aliments 
was a long and vigorous walk, and this day | stood in need 
of it. The piace had never looked more beautiful to me 

nu it did on this occasion. As | approached the house 

y the garden, I came nearly upon the portico which ex- 
tended across its western front before I perceived that it 
was oceapied. Sitting on its outer edge, with one arm 
half wound around one of its pillars, | beheld the sewing- 
girl after whom I had dispatched an officer to New York 
She did not perceive me, and I had an opportunity of 
studying the face of the woman who had fallen under my 
suspicion. 

It was a face made to express passion. And, although 
the only passion expreseed now was that of despair, so in- 
tense that it grew like apathy, I could easily see how the 
rounded chin and full lips could melt into softer moods 
The forehead was rather low, but fair, consorting with the 
oval of the cheek and chin; the brows dark and rather 
heavy. I remembered the wild biack eyes which I had 
seen the previous day, and could guess at their hiddea 
fires. 


It seemed to me that if I could see those eyes before she 
was conscious of observance, 1 could tell whether there 
was guilt, or only sorrow in her heart; therefore I re- 
mainedrquiet, waiting. But I had mistaken my powers, 
or the eyes overbore them. When she did lift them, asa 
steamer came puffing around the base of the mountain 
which ran down into the river at the east, and then, sud- 
denly encountered mine, where I stood not ten feet from 
her, I saw only black, unfathomable depths, pouring out « 
trouble so intense that my own gaze dropped beneath 
their power, 


She dia not start upon observing me, which, as I thought, 
a guilty person, buried in self-accusing reveries, would 
have done—it seemed only slowly to pemetrate her con- 
eciousness that a stranger was ¢oufroniing heft. When I 
raised my eyes, which had sunk beneath the intensity of 
hers, she was moving rapidly away toward the western 
pute. 

** Miss Sullivan, you have forgotten your bonnet.” 

With a woman's instinct she put up her hand to smooth 
her disordered hair, came slowly back, and took the bon- 
net which I extended toward her, without speaking. | 
hesitated what move to make next. I wished to addres 
her—she was here, in my grasp, and I ought to satis‘y 
myself, as far as possible, about the suspicions which I 
had conceived. Yet for the life of me I could not detala 
her. She had reached the gate and gone forth into the 
road while | was trying to decide what it would be best 
to do. She did not return toward the village; as if con- 
scious of impending danger, she fled away, with a rapid 
step, over the hills, 


Within two minutes the gardener’s wife came up the 
road to the gate. She had been down to vielt the corpse 
of her young master; her eyes were red with weeping. 
She was an American woman, in whose diseretion I hed 
sufficient faith to confide to her the visit of the sewing-gitl 
to the premices, telling her if that persom came to the 
place again to report the fact to me. 

When I reached the office, on my homeward route, I 
wentin. Mr. Argyll was there alone, his head leaning on 
his band, his face anxious and worn, his brow contracted 
in deep thought. As soon as I came in he sprung up, 
closed the outer door, and said to me, in a low voice: 


** Richard, another strange thing has occurred.” 
| stared at him, afraid to ask what. 

**T have been robbed of two thousand dollars.” 
“ When and how?” 


‘That is what I de not know. Four days ago I drew 
that amount in bills from the Park Bank. I placed it, in 
a roll, just as T received it, in my library desk, at home. | 
Jocked the desk, and have carried the key in my pocket. 
The desk has been locked as usual, every time that! have 
gone to it. Low long the money has been gone I cad 
not say; I never looked after it, eince placing it there, 
until about an hour ago. I wanted some cash for ex- 
penses this afternoon, and, going for it, the roll was 
gone.” 

“Could you identify the money?" 

‘Not all of it. 1 only remember that there was one 
five hundred dollar bil!, a fresh issue of the Park Bank, 
of which, poseibly, they may have the number.” 

“ Have you said any thing to James about your loss az 

“Not yet. You may tell him when you see him; aod 
do what you can, Richard, for I feel helpless #* “ 
child.” ; 

I saw that he was really ill, and promised to do all in 
my power. As I expected to go that afternoon to the 
city with the funeral cortege. I resolved to take the op- 
portunity of putting the police om the watch for the 
money. 


For a continuation of this remarkable story ree Brapir's 
Mowraiy for February, now ready and for sale by ail 
Book ellers and Newsdealers; or sent, post-paid, 0 Te- 
ceipt of the price, Twenty-rrve Cente. Beadle & Uo, 
Publishers, 118 Willlam Street, New York.—ADVEETIS® 
MENT. 
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Breserr’s FLORIMEL is an exquisite handker- 
chief perfume. 

Whatever Dr. Berverr makes is the best of its 
kind. His famous Cocoaine for the hair and his 
flavoring extracts sustain that reputation. For 
sale by druggists, grocers, and country dealers, 

Josuru Burxerr & Co-, Boston, Proprietors. 


——— ———_ x. -— 
Drsrrvrr Liuewr.—Dr. Carnocuan, one of our 
moat distiz hed «urgeons, in a letter indorsing the ni- 
trons oxide gas as an anesthetic for surgical operations, 


reatly preferring it to ether or chloroform, save, * To Dr. 


Coxtos is due the credit of reviving the use of this im- 
f 


portant agent in the practice of dentistry.” Dr. Coton, 
whose office ie at No. 19 Cooper Institute, has extracted 
teeth for over nine thousand persons (our foreman among 
them), each of whom have signed a scroll in his office, cer- 


tifying that their teeth have been drawn absolutely with- 
out pain!—a fact which we take pleasure in making 
kno the public 
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PIRST PREMIUM 
IMPROVED 


$5 SRWINC $5 


The Embodiment of Practical Utility 
. and Extreme Simplicity. 


Originally patented May 15, 186); Improvement patent- 
ed June 9, 1363. The celebrated FAMILY GEM SLWING 
MACHIN(/, with cumprse attachment, a moet wonderful 
and elegan!ly-c nstructed Novelty, is noiseLess in opera- 
tion, uses the STRAIGHT NEEDLE, and works horizontal, 
sews with DOUBLE or SINGLE THREADOf ALL KIND®S. Makes 
the RUNNING-sT(TOH more perfect and regular than by 
hand, and with extraordinary rapidity, making stxTKEN 
@TrTCHES to exch evolution of the Wheel. Will caTurn, 
BEM, RUFFLE, SHIRE, TUCK, RUN Ur petapris, &c., &c 
Strongest machine manufactured. Warranted not to get 
out of order in 3 years. It has taken the reemruy at State 
Fates, and received the approval of all the principal jour- 
nals and of those who have usep it. It is the onLy low- 
priced sewing machine that has received a premium, or 
that is PATENTED. ALL OTHER sewing machines at the 
same price are INFRINGEMENTS. 

“For the dressmaker it ix invaluable; for the house- 
bold it supplies a vacant place.""—Godey's Ladies’ Book. 

* With single or double thread, it silently yet very rap- 
idly, with a common needle, makes the running stitch ex- 
actly like hand-sewing.”"— New York Tribune. 

Single machines, ALi COMPLETE, sent to any part of the 
country per express, packed in box, with printed instruc- 
tions, on receipt of the price, $5. Safe delivery ouaranteed. 
Agents wanted every Were. Circular, containing liberal 
inducements, sent free. Address all orders, 

FAMILY GEM SEWING MACHINE COMPANY, 

Office 102 Nassau Street, New York. 


Lilekemedy 


Dk. STRICKLAND'S PALE REMEDY has thou- 
eande of the worst cases of Blind and Bleeding Piles. It 
gives immediate relief and effects a permaneut cure. Try 
it directly. Itis warranted to cure 

For sale by all Draggists. Fifty Cents per Bottle. 


— -: ; 

y 7 . e 
(MTUKLS Ley 
‘ =~ sa SS, 

Dr. STRICKELAND’S MELLIFLUOUS COUGH BAL- 
SAM is warranted to cure Conghs, Colds, Hoarseness, 
Avthma, Whooping-Congh, Sore Throat, Consumption, 


and all affections of the Throat and Lungs. 
For sale by Droggista. Fifty Cents per Bottle. 



















SO7 6 PER DAY. AGENTS WANTED. La- 
uate dies and Gentlemen in every County in 
the United states, to sell the Ink Powders of the Ameri- 
can Ink Company. The Powder sells for forty cents per 
package, and will make ink enough to fill fifty bottles of 
the size usually retailed at ten cents per bottle. A smart 
agent can sell a gross of it a day, pod ppt. $27 60. The 
ink can be made from the powder in three minutes in 
common boiling water. It is a perfect black ink, the best 
in the world. It flows easily, does not corrode the pen a 
particl., never gums up, is not injured by freezing, and 
it or will last forever. Every family in America will 
buy it, as a package will last a family for years, and ink 
can be made in small quantities, as wanted, With each 
foes we send a thousand circulars, with testimonials from 
€ 

le 





, 


gymen, lawyers, teachers, merchants, commercial col- 
gs, editors, &e., and the agent's name on the bills. 
uy ome person will be made agent for a county. The 
ne firet sending $30 for a gross of the powder will receive 
it by return express, together with one thousand circu- 
lars, and the right to sell in the county he or she desig- 
nates, If others send for the same county, the money 
will be returned to them free of expense. To make sure, 
ove had better designate several counties, either cf which 
he or she will take. Send for trace-list and circulars if 
you dare run the risk of waiting, or send the money for a 
Letters addressed to the Mayor, Postmaster, 
whiers of the Banks, or the Express Agents of this city, 
ll show that the business is honorably and squarely 
conducted. An Ink Powder will be sent by mail to any 
address, froe of charge, on the receipt of forty cents. Ad- 
Gresa, writing your pame, town, county, and state dis- 
tiaetly, AMERICAN INK COMPANY, 
Wianchester, N. H. 
THOMAS W. LANE, 
Clerk for the Company, and Special Agent. 


—_—_—_—_———. 











INFLUENZA, DIPHTHERIA. 


In inflammatory affections, when no bleeding is permit- 
1,8 free use of these Pills soon modifies the alarming 
symptoms, and perseverance, according to the directions, 
Usually quickly cures; and certainly notHing is risked in 
ng Brandreth's Pills. For cold, influenza, diphtheria, 

f the head, dizziness, and apoplexy, no medicine 

be compared to them. In erysipelas, fever and ague, 
ll-pox, and in all the diseases of childhood, their use 

res & speedy recovery of health. They produce these 


simply by taking from the blood its impurities, 
ing 


THIS VITAL FLUID FREE 
aid a weak “ locality” to recover its proper and neces- 
ry “ status” or health. 
BRANDRETH'S PILLS HAVE AFFINITY FOR THE 
SUBJECT-MATTER OF DISEASE, 
AND CAUSE ITs 
CERTAIN EXPULSION FROM THE BODY. 





THE DAYS 
BRASS JEWELRY 
Are Over. 

THE COSMOPOLITAN 


JEWELERS’ ASSOCIATION, 


Capital, $2,500, 000, 


Great One-Price Gold Sale. 


Sell no Brass or so-called Plated 
JEWELRY. 


WARRANT ALL JEWELRY GOLD, 
OR NO SALE. 


Let it be distinetly understood that this is emphatically 
a GOLD SALE, by an aseociation of mapufacturers, on 4 
obe-price average system, and that not a single article of 
brass or plated jewelry is included in the whole immense 
stock. 


250,000 
Pianos, Gold and Silver Watches, Diamond Rings, Sets 
of rich Silverware, Fine Gold Jewelry, 
Photograph Albums, &c., 


Worth $2,500,000, 


All to be sold for two dollars cach, an average price of 
one-fifth the usual cost, and not to be paid for until you 
know what you will receive. . 


Insvzing Tes Dottars Worta ror $2. 


te” Tar Proor—We guarantee to send any customer, 
in exchange for the least article they may get for $2, a 
splendid richly chased or engraved silver Butter-Dish or 
Castor, fine plate, valued at $10, or a beautiful W-pic- 
ture moroceo Photograph Album, valued at $6; and you 
heve a possibility of getting a 


Fine Gold Watch or Piano. 


Send 25 cents for the Golden Envelope, containing val- 
uable receipts and songs; and one of the sealed Certificates, 
which are well mixed and taken out regardless of choice, 
will be sent, which will inform you what you can get for 
$2, from a Butter-Dish or Castor, worth $10, to a Watch 
or Grand Piano, worth $1000. Also will be sent our cir- 
cular, containing list of articles and full particulars; also 
terms to agents, to whom great inducements are offered. 


Two for 50 cente, with a beautiful Photograph; 5 for 
$1, with a Silver Nut-Pick, worth $1; 11 for $2, with a 
Silver Napkin Ring, worth $2; 17 for $3, with a Silver 
Fruit Knife, worth $3; 30 for $5, with a Gold Pen, Exten- 
sion Case, worth $6; 65 for $10, with a Gold Double 
Locket, worth $12; 100 for $15, with a fine Silver Watch, 
woxgh $18; 200 for $30, with a Silver Hunting Watch, 
worth $40. 


In all cases, upon receipt of the momey, the premiums as 
above will be sent with the envelopes. 


Address CALKINS & CO., Managers, 
Broadway, New York. 





MUJAVIRO 
Is the most delicious and lasting of all perfumes, The 
odor is like a boquet composed of roses, violets, jasmine, 
and helistrope. What can be more fragrant’ 
For sale by all druggists and at all fancy stores, 


Cholera! Cholera! 


Do not die with the Cholera. Save’ your life. Dr. 
CHARLES'’S EUROPEAN CHOLERA REMEDY has 
cured the worst cases frggp 50 to 60. Every body sbould 
seud at once, and recei¥e it by return of mail; for we 
know not what time it will come upon us. 

Sent by mail postpaid for $1 50, or six for $7. Address 
all orders to the Agent 

CHARLES L. BRIGGS, Agrwrt, 
144 Dearborn Street, Chicago, Minois 


FUN HURRAH FOR FUN. The Pocket Pic- 
e ture Gallery. The most laugha thing 
on earth. Over 1000 funny specimens of wit, humor, and 
endless transformations. Price only fifty cents. | will 
send by mail postpaid a beautiful Military Album, with 
24 assorted portruite of our Union Generals, for 50 cents, 
or $3 per dozen to agents. Address all orders to 
C, BRIGGS, P. O. Drawgr 6308, Chicago, Illinois. 








SIAMESE TWINS. 


Two men grown together. Alife photograph. Sent by 
mail for 5 cents. Address &. BRIGGS, 
P. O. Drawer 6308 Chicago, Ill. 


THE CONFESSION 
Martha Grinder, the Poisoner. 


8vo, Paper, 25 Cents. 
Sent postpaid on receipt of the price. 


JOHN P. HUNT & CO., Publishers, 
&® Fifth St., Mosaic Hall, Mitteburg, Pa. 


For sale by HILTON & CO. and AUGUST BRANTANO, 
New York, and by dealers generally, 


; avaseennntiatieiieinnitinetingente 
DON’T BE FOOLISH. 
You can make Six Dollars from Fifty Cents. Call and 
examine an invention urgentiy needed by every body. Or 
a cample sent free by mail for 50c. that retails easily for $6, 
by R. L. WOLCOTT, 170 Chatham Square, New York. 


VIOLINS and BOWS’ 


Sent to any part of the U. 8. on ree’t of following prices : 
$i, 8 











Gremwan. Red or brown, $2 59, $3, $4, BS. 

Dovu.e Linen. $5, $7, $9, $11, $18, $15, SIT, $19. 

Frenou. Blocked and lined, $8, $10, $1°, $15, $20. 

Travian, $5, $16, $12, S14, $16, S18, $95. Soo, aes. 

O_p Masters. Very fine tone, $40, $50, $75, to $300. 

Musical Inerauments of every description at lowest 
New York prices. Send stamp for price-list! 

Especial attention given to this department. 





"FREDERICK BLUME, 203 Bowery. 


A SCIENTIFIC WONDER. 
_ “wr 

EUROPEAN POCKET 

, .) r J , . 
TIMEKEEPER 
ONE DOLLAR EACH. 
PATENT APPLIED FOR, June 20, 186% 

An Exact and getias er Pocket Towexeerer for Ladice 
and Gentlemen. Correctly constructed onthe mort approved 
SocrentTiric Priwcipies, and warranted to Dexore So 
Time with absolute certainty and the utmort preci 
It never can be wrong. It requires wo ey or wind ng 
Up ; NEVER RUNS Down, and can never be too fact or to 
slow. It is a most remarkable article. Approved by the 
Press and ALL WHO HAVE USED THEM Just introduced 
into this country from Europe, where it is secured by Rov 
at Lerrens Patent. Price for a single one, with plain or 
fancy white dial, in gold or silver gilt case, only $1. Sent, 
poetage paid, to any part of the country, on receipt of pric 
Safe delivery guaranteed. Beware of luroetors, who im 
itate this advertisement with a view to ewindling the pul 
lic, by offering a waeless article (with a slight alveration 
of name) ENTIRFLY UNLIKE our genuine Timekeeper u 
orders must be eddressed to J. W. DELAMEK!. & OO., 
Soe Proraterons, 204-206 Broadway, New ) ork. 


WATCHES AT WHOLESALE, 

Suitable for speculative purposes, at prices below any 
thing in the trade. Price-List now ready. Sent on ap- 
plication. LIONEL JACOBS, 407 Broadway 
4s — — — 
I ADIES, would you preserve and improve the beaaty 

4 of your teeth? Use my IRIS TOOTH-PUWDEK 
By mai) for 35 cents D. A. SMITH, Private Dentist, 
No. 38 West Twenty-sixth Street, New York. 











The Excelsior Glee-Book. 

A collection of the best Glees, Choruses, and Operatic 
Gems, for Mixed Voices, comprising the secular portion 
of the popular “ Chorus Wreath.” Every piece a #tand- 
ard comporition, Neatly and durably bound in boards, 
Price only $1. Sent postpaid on receipt of price. OLIVER 
DITSON & CO., Publishers, Boston 


THE EVANS ORIGINAL 
WOKLD-RENOWNED 


GIFT BOOK ESTABLISHMENT 


(INSTITUTED ny G. G. EVANS tu 1854) 
It has outlived all Competitors. 

All books sold at publishers’ retail prices, and a Beauti- 
ful and Useful Present, wofth from 25 cents to 100 dollars, 
given with each book. 

AGENTS WANTED EVERY WHERE 

Extra inducements to all persons who will act a agents. 

Send for the new classified cotalugue, containing a list 
of books in every department of lit rature, also inetruc- 
tions far forming clubs, &c., for the G. G. EVANS GIFT 
BOOK STORE, 628 Chestout Street, Philadelphia. 

Editors inserting the above will receive a handsome 
present on receipt of their paper containing the same. 








giste, and all who wish to print neatly, cheaply, and ex- 
peditiously. Cireular vent free. Sheets of Type, Cute, dc., 
10 cts. Apams Parss Company, 26 Ann 8t., New York. 
. 
GOOD NEWS! 
Humbugs exploded!—Read!—For $1 per mail I wil; 
send to any address a recipe, with full instructions, quer- 
anteed to cure in a few weeks the worst cases of catarrh in 
the head or bronchial tubes. It has saved my life, and 
may yours, Quit the advertised humbugs, and save your 
money. It costs but little, is easily procured, and is no 
Humbug. Address T. P. SYMMES, No. 152) Fulton 
Street, New York. 





¥ Chapped Hands and Face, 


SORE LIPS, CHILBLAINS, &c.—HEGEMAN & ©O.'S 
CAMPHOR-ICE WITH GLYCERINE cures chapped 
hands, &c., immediately, and will keep the skin soft and 
emooth in the coldest weather. Sold by druggists. Price 
25 cents. Sent by mail for Scents. HEGEMAN & CO., 
Chemists and Druggists, New York. 





PHARAOH'S SERPENTS. 

Fgge of Pharaoh's Serpents, each of which,when ignited, 
will evolve in a few seconds a harmless Serpent, several 
feet in length. Box of ten eggs mailed to any address for 
S) cents, by S. C. UPHAM, 25 South Eighth Street, 
Philadelphia. The Trade supplied. 








—T. Patent Spap 

and Catch ‘em 

Fish-Hook. A 

perfect trap. It 

springs open in 

the fish's mouth. Sure to bring the finny tribe to land 

Sportemen and boys all want them. Now is the time to 

get a supply for spring trade. More agents wanted. Send 

30 cts. and stamp for two sample hooks, terms, and trade 

prices. Address JOSEPH BRIGGS, 336 Broadway, New 
York. Office, Room 55. 


15 PER YEAR! We want agents every 

where to sell our twprovep $20 Sewing 
Machines. Three new kinds, Under and upper feed. 
Warranted five yeara. Above salary or large commission 
paid. The owry machines sold in the United States for 
less than $40 which are fullplicensed by Howe, Wheeler 
& Wilson, Grover & Baker, Singer & Co., and Bachelder 
All other cheap machines are infringements. Circulars 
Sree. Address or call upon Shaw & Clark, Biddeford, 
Maine. 





In those cases of acanty, retarded growth (the 
person over 18), the Balsam of the Tennessee Swamp 
Shrub has been found to excite the Beard, Mustache, 
&c., to a fine and vigorous growth. (See Teetimo- 
nials.) The History and a small Sample of this 
Balsam sent sealed on receipt of return portay 
JOHN RAWLINS, 815 Broadway, New Y ork. 
—_— 
$10 PER DAY. Active, enterprising men wanted ev- 
ervy where to sell an article required by every person, 
Uveful, attractive, and quick sale. Business nowonas.e 
and rroriTaBie. Full particulars and a sample sent free 
by mail Address American Golden Pen Co., Hartford, Ct 
_Campher-Ice with Glycerin.” 
A certain and speedy cure for chapped hands and lips. 
Price 25 cents, or sent by mail for 85 cents. Made only 
by W. F. M*‘PHERSON, 8. E. Corner of Broad and Par- 
rish Streets, Philadelphia. 


E. & H. T. ANTHONY & CO., 
501 BROADWAY (St. Nicholas Block) 
Photographie Materials, Stereoscopic Goods, 
WAR VIEWS, 

SCENERY, GROUPS, &c. 

Photograph Albume, great assortinent, Cartes de Visite 
of Noted Persons, &¢., cc. : 
French English, and American Novelties. 


? LETTER 
LADIES ‘ 
Five Anatomical Fngravings, with Explanations. 
By an Experienced Nurse and Female Physici#n. 
Sent free in a Sealed Envelope for 25 Cents. 


Acdress Mus. Dp. KEWLIR, Brooklyn P. 0., N. ¥- 














Holiday Presents. 
100,000 Watches, Chains, Silver Articles, &e., 
Worth $500,000! 

TO BE S8OLDAT ONE DOLLAR FACH 
WITHOUT REGARD TU VALUI 
AND NOT TO BE PAID FOR TILL TOU KNOW wi 


TOU AES TO OFT 


SPLENDID LIST OF ARTICLES 








— ¥ 
109 Gold Hunting Cased Watches $11" 
1) Gold Watches . & T 
200 Ladies’ Gold Watches : 
60) Ladies" and Gents’ Silver Wat an 
100 Revolving Castors S15 00+ 
8000 Drinking-Cupe 7 wt 
800 (val and Chased Gold Bracelet 500 tol 

| 8000 Vest, Neck, and Guard ¢ ha 5 00t 

| ies” California Diemond | Sto 5 

ie Spring and Snap Locke 40 to 10% 

} 10000 Gold Pens, silwer-Mounted Molde iM 50 

} 100 © Gold Pens, with Silver Mxtension io om 
8000 Sete Ladies’ Jewelry S00 wT Oo 
00 Tea, Dessert, & Table Spoons, p z iv Wte'400 
5000 Dessert and Table Forks, per doz 14 © to D4 10 
4000 Batter Knives, per pair 6“ tw! i) 
3090 Napkin Kings, per pair...... 6 00 to 16.00 

831000 Other Article 40 wl ) 


Certificates of all the various articles, st 
one can have, are first put in'o envelopes, sealed ap and 
mix d; and, who ordered, are taken out without regent 
to choice, and sent by mall, thus givfng ali a fair chance 
(im receipt of the tiflente you will gee what ba 





n 
have, and then it ie at your option to rend « ne dollar and 
take the article or not ne of these epvelep will be sent 
by mail on receipt of ; Sfor $1; eleven for 82; Bo 
for $;: GS for 10: and 100 fe O15 

Agents wanted ev: ry wher Great inducements to la 
dies and gents to act as euct Pail not to send for dirce 
lar, which gives «pecio! terme, full let, and partioulars 

Addrew J. H. WINSLOW & CO 


Droadway, N. Y 
(Ket nLisaeD 156 
Superfluous Hair Removed 
From all parte of the bedy in five minutes, without in 
| jury to the skin, by Uruam's Drritatory Powpas,” 
Malied to any address for $1 M%, by & C. LI MAM, 2&5 

South Eighth St., Philadelphia. Seid by all drugg'« 


Four Capital Novolo 


Four Gre at Authors, 


re HED BY 


HARPER & BROTHERS, New Yor« 


Sent by mail to any part of the United States, postage 
prepaid, on receipt of the price 


I 
MISS MULOCK (Mrs. Craik). 


A NOBLE LIF! By Miss Mvuiocyw, Author of “ Joho 
Halifax,Gentleman,”* Christian's Mistake,” A Life for 








® Lite,” “ Olive,” “The Ogilvies,” &c. 1%mo, Cloth, 
$1 0. (Newt Week) 


Il 


MRS. GASKELL. 


WIVES AND DAUGHTERS. By Mus. Gasxett, Antho 
of “ Mary Barton,” * Cranford,” “ Sylvia's Lovers,” & 
Svo, Cloth, $2 00; Paper, $1 60. 


tl. 


ANTHONY TROLLOPE. 


THE BELTON ESTATE. By Anruowr Trotiors, Au 
thor of “ Doctor Thorne,” “ Framley Parsonage,” “ The 
Smal) House at Allington,” &c. 8vo, Paper, 50 cent 


TV 
J. SHERIDAN LE FANU. 


GUY DEVERELL. By J. 8. Le Faon, Author of “ Uacle 
Silas," &ce. Svo, Paper, 50 cents 


HARPER & BROTHERS 
Have Just Published : 


BRACKETT’S UNITED STATES CAVALRY. History 
of the United States Cavalry from the Formation of the 
Federal Government to the let of June, 1868. To which 
is added « List of ail the Cavalry Kegiments, with the 
Names of their Commanders, which have been fo the 
United States Service «ince the t king out of the Re- 
bellion. By Avcorrt G. Brackrrr, Brevet Colonel Unit- 
ed States Army With Illustrations i2me, Cluth, 
Beveled Edges, $2 00. 


DRAPER'S AMERICAN CIVIL POLICY. Thoughts on 
the Future Civil Policy of America. By Joww Witttam 
Daaren, M.D., LL.D., Author of « “ Treaties ov Hu 
man Physiology.” and a“ History of the Iutellectaal 
Development of Europe.” Crown Svo, Cloth, Beveled 
Edges, $2 50 


HARPER'S 
NEW MONTHLY MAGAZINE 
FOR FEBRUARY, 1866. 





TERMS 
One Copy for one Year 4 
An Extra Copy, oratise, for eve Cle Frye &8ctp 
scout pERs, at $4 00 each, or 6 Copies for 8 on 


Wagrer's Magazine and lianrce’s W cea ry, together, 
ove year, $8 00. 





The Publishers will acerpt a limited number of first 


class Advertisements for their Magazine, at ihe t& ing 
low rates: one quarter of a page, each Number, $75; one 
half, $125; whole page $250. The cireniotin of Manpen's 


Macaztwe is believed to b> larger than that of any simi! az 
publication in the world 
HARPER & BROTHERS, Pcacianeee 
Circulation over 100,000. 


HARPER’S WEEKLY. 





TERMS. 
One Copy for One Year ; $4 00 
One Copy for Three Months . 10 


And an Extra Co; wil * allowed for every Cla 
of Frve Svuscurpers, at $4 00 each, or 6 Copies f 
20 00 «=Puyment incanably in advance, 





Tue Rounp VoromPs or Harren's Weex.y from the 
| commencement will be sent to aay ek of the _utred 
States, free of carriage, upon receipt of the price, vi. 
Cloth Binding «++ $7 © per Volame 
| Half Moroceo ' ... 1000 “ 
Each Volume contains the Numbers for One Year. 
Temms 10 Avvientisens.—One Dollar and Fifty Cavs 
per line for inside, and Two Dollare per line for outside 


, Advertizements, each insertion 


HARPER & BRVUTUELS, Posesrens. 


ees 


Ah I gna, geal Pe 


— ee 












HA RPER'S | 








Mrs. Jones. “Thank yer, my I 


Robinson & Ogden, 
BANKERS, 


AND DEALERS IN 


GOVERNMENT SECURITIES, 
Wo.4 Broad St., Now York, 


m Ws 


wed on Deposits subj » Check 
te iv f Purchase or Sale of Stocks, 
DB nd Gol wil our PERSONAL attention 


"ROBINS On & OGDEN, 








Bankers. 
Children die a Worms the 
“m r At 1, had they usec 
S ws Wit Coxprotions. Children ere as fond of them 
as they f Candy I by Merchant 25 Cts. a Box 
Sent by ma r t of the price VAN DEUSEN 
BROTHERS, I 3, Ulster County, 


C RIO PASTENERS # Ls ae Sent for 
V WEMY y,N 


© laleubers; & Vaupel’s 
AGRAFFE-PIANOS, 


i Bleecker Street, Second Block West of Broadway. 
Warranted for Six Years. 


POLLAR & SON Meer. 
m Manufacturers,692 Broadway, 

ith St., N. Y., wholesale and re- 

t reduced rates. Pipes and Hold- 
s cut to order and repaired, All 
is warranted genuine. Send stamp 

r Cirenlar. Pipes $6 to $90 each. 


TO CURE 

Diseases of the STOMACH and KIDNEYS, RHEU- 
MATISM, DROPSY, GOUT, GRAVEL, and disorders 
eriting from excesses, use 

Smolander’s Extract Bucku. 

Price ONE DOLLAR. Agents for the South and West, 
D. BARNES & CO., New York, and BARNES, WARD & 
©CO., New Orleans. BURLEIGH & ROGERS, Boston, 
natth General Agents 


THE NATIONAL REVOLVER. 






























now celebrated Revolver ex- 
eeds all others for compactness, ef- 
s.durability, power, and safe- 
Is light (14 0z.), small 


in carrying 


only 7 in.), with 1 r metailic water-proof cartridge 
G 0 ball) than any Revolver made oftame size and 
weight. Send for circular. GEO. A. HICKCOX, 54 
Cliff Street 


aUVW 





MAGIC RUFFLE COMPANY, 


To be found on « ch pies of GENUINE 
MA‘ RUFF rovls. of wh 

1 f f whatever name, 

not havi ’ , thlees teatiations and in- 


of t Magic Ruffle Company, 
\ I PLES a full six yards in 
t ’ ‘ t best r l 


at ul. and give 
of tue Company, 








ati met Office 





~ MERCHANTS, BANKERS. 


And others shou ’ » all parts of the Unit 
state tr HARNDES to all parts of the United 


r Feed so Beautiful, my Sweetest! 
Jear, 


I'm doin’ Lovely!” 


‘Ladies and Gentlemen, 


| mon salt, water, and flour. 


Send for our Measvrino Carp, and 
Take your own measure, and we will send a 
PERFECT Fi 
575 Broadw ay, N. ¥Y., E. A. BROOKS, Aoewr. 


Boots, Shoes, Gaiters, and Slippers, ao ory descrip- 


tion, for ladies, gents, boys, misses, and children 
V. B.—LARGEST "ASSORTMENT IN THL CITY 


MAKE YOUR | OwN SOAP with 


B.T. BABBITTS, POTASH 


IN TIN'CANS 
70 WASHINGTON ST NY. 


Pure Concentrated Potash, or Ready Soap Maker. War- 
ranted double the strength of common Potash, and superior 
to any other saponifier or ley in the market. Put up iu cans 
of 1 pound, 2 pounds, 3 pounds, 6 pounds, and 12 pounds 
with full directions, in English and Ge ——, . r me 
Hard and Soft Soap. One pound will make alle 
Soft Soap. Nolime is required. C = umers will find this 
the cheapest Potash in market. B. BABBITT, 64, 65, 
60, 67, 68, 69, 70,72, and 74 Washington Street, New Y ork, 


B.T. BABBITTS, SALERATUS 
JO WASHINGTON ST NY. 


If you want healthy bread, use B. T. Babbitt's best me- 
dicinal Saleratus,“* Made from Common Salt.” Bread made 
with this Saleratus contains, when baked, nothing but com- 
B. T. BABBIT IT, Noa. 64, 65, 
66, 67, 68, 69, 70, 72, and T4 Washington St., New York. 


=e 71-1 - 
















STAR YEAST POWDERS 
70 WASHINGTON ST NY. 


Wiil make Light Biscuit in Fifteen Minutes. 








Old Eyes Made New, 


Without Spectacles, Doctor, or Medicine. Pamphlet 
maiigd free. Address E. B. FOOTE, M.D., 1130 Broad- 


| CROUP. 


How it mgy be easily Prevented without Medicines ; 
also its Cause and Cure. Sent free. Address E. B 
FOOTE, M.D., 1130 Broadway, New York. 


Ces AND CURE FOR THE RUPTURED.— 
Sent fren. Address E. B, FOOTE, M.D., 1130 Broad- 











way, New York. 
EDICAL COMMON SENSE, 400 pages, 100 illustra- 


tions, $1 50. Sent by mail every where, post- 
age prepaid. Contents table sent free. Address E. B. 
FOOTE, M.D., 1130 Broadway, New York. 
Holloway’s } Pills and Ointment. 
Paralysis, Rheumatier “ Stiff Joints will find a 
} hese medicMies. Perseverance in their 
m pain, and restored 
le auxiliary to the Oint- 
vigorate the whole system. 















FOR THE MOUTH, 
K. Y. M. C. 
HE STATE YOU LIVE IN. Pocket Maps of all the 
, States and Territories, showing correctly the coun- 
ties, principal towns, railroads, &c. Sent by mail. For 
catalogue, address G. W. & C. B. COLTON & CO., 172 
William >treet, New York. 








Tee ee xen 
\ODON TOLINE) 


we, FOR °THE TEETH 4 


For Sale by Druggiste, Fancy Coods 
Dealers and Perfumers. 








WEEKLY. 


UNION ADAM s, 
HOSIER, GLOVER, 


SHIRT MAKER, 
No. 637 BROADWAY, 
NEW YORK CITY. 


Marvin’s Patent 


ALUM AND DRY PLASTER, FIRE AND BURGLAR 


SAPES 


Never lose their fire-proof qualities, corrode the iron, or 
mould their contents 
Sideboard and parlor safes for silverware. 
MARVIN & CO., 
265 Broadway, New York. 
721 Chestnut Street, Philadelphia. 











: : 
“American Union Company,” 
Manv‘acturers of the New Oxnoan-Tonep PIANO, 
Eevar, if not Surertor, to any. W arranted in every 
partiontar Wareroome and “ Agency,” 467 Broome &t. 


CHINA AND GLASSWARE: 
DAVIS COLLAMORE & CO., 


479 Broadway New York, 
Four Doors below Broome Street, 


Are now opening new and beautiful goods. 


TO LET. 


The Four-Story Building, No. 51 Broad Street, 25 feet 
front. Possession Ist of May next. Apply to 
HARPER & BROTHERS, Franklin Square. 


HEALTH OF AMERICAN WOMEN. 
One trial will prove that MARSHALL'S UTERINE 
CATHOLICON will cure “ female weakness" and * uter- 
ine complaints of women;” together with nervonsness, 
pains and indigestion connected with that caus See 
that the seal of the Graefenberg Company is 
bottle. PRICE $1 50. Sotp rveny wen: 
THE GRAEFENBERG VEGETABLE PILLS. 
The best pill for all liver complaints, biliousness, 
indigestion. They never gripe, and do not leave the bow- 
els constipated. PRICE 25 CENTS. 
ERS EVERY WHERE. 


PINE APPLE CIDER 
70 WASHINGTON ST N.Y. 


A certai n cure for Cholera, Dysentery, Heart Disease, 
Fainting Spells, and excellent hy old people, as it =‘ek- 
ens the cire crtlati ym of the Blo 


SCHILBERG’S GERMAN OINTMENT. 

Warranted a certain cure, without the slightest danger, 
for piles, old wounds, scrofula, salt rheum--all bone and 
skin diseases, &c. 93 Bowery, New York. 


“NB.” VALENTINES. 1866. 
STRONG'S SPLENDID ASSORTMENT, 
Or, $10, $20, $30, $40, and $3? Lota expressed to any 
of cash. Send at ones 
r. W. STRONG, Valentine Manufacturer, 
98 Nassau Street, New York. 


PATENT REVERSIBLE 


PAPER COLLAR 


The Cheapest Collar Ever Invented, 
Showing the embossed or ee stitch poo well on 
both sides. Made in white, fancy and printed stitch. 


















































Is made of the best Spring Steel Wire, and is just the 
thing to wear with Paper O@Mars, being far superior to 
elastic cord for holding ‘ Butterflies," * Uniques,’ ‘ Bows,’ 
&c., in place on the shirt button, 


PATENT EXPANDED 
STAR COLLAR 


This Collar, showing & space for the cravat, excels all 
others by its superior shape and weicht, and the exquisite 
finish and whiteness of the paper 
MARCH BROS., "PIERCE & CO., AGENTs. 
Wit sthrop Square, Boston. 
Dealers can be supplied with the 
Scarf Supporters at the lowest Bost 





above Collars and 
0 prices, by— 








Bowen BRroTuens..... Chicago, Illinois. 

J. Lowman & Bro. ... Cincinnati, Ohio. 
Mayer & Hanrcu...,.Cleveland, Ohio. 
Camuarpor & Co......1s ville, Kentucky. 

Ct Ce usaceeteods 265 Broadway, New Yor 
Wa. A. Suernvnst....7 Bank St., P! i ladelphia, 
A. Buexuam & Co.....Detroit, Michigan. 








DEAFNESS, 
DISCHARGES FROM THE EAR, anp NOISES IN 
THE HEAD, RADICALLY CURED 
By the use of the recently-discovered Vegetable Extract 


OTITINE. 
Price $2 00 a bottle. For sale by all Druggist 
GEO. C. GOODWIN, 36 Ha r Street, Boston, 
Wholesale Age 









PERFECT FITTING 
SHIRTS. 


Self-Measurement for Shirts. 


Printed directions for self-measurement, list of prices, 





| aud drawings of different styles of Shirts and Collars, sent 


free every where 
Tug CASH can pt PAID tro EXPRESS COMPANY. 
Oa ae AND RETAIL. 


cS. W. TT. WARD. WA 27 oS] Drediwey, New York 


SOLD BY DIEAL- 


[Fesru ARY 10, 1866. 


THE NEW BOOKS a! bess SEASON 


rcusLisul 


HARPER & BROTHERS, New York. 


(Ce Sent by Mail, postage prepaid, to any part of the 
United States, on rec pt of the price 

GUY DEVERELL. By J. 8. 

cle Silas," &c. Svo, 





i Fane, Author of «Up 
Paper, 50 cents. (Next We 
SOCIAL LIFE OF THE CHINESE: With some Ac. 
count of their Religious, Governmental, Educati 
and Business Customs and Opinions. 
not exclusive Reference to Fubchau. By Rev. Jr STUS 
Doo.irr.e, Fourteen Years Member of the Ame rican 
Roard. With over 150 Illustrations. In Two Volumes. 
12mo, Cloth, Beveled Edges, $5 00. sa 
HALF A MILLION OF MONEY. 
warps. 8vo, Paper, TD cents. 


k.) 


mal, 
With «pecial but 


By AmeE.ta B. Ep. 


RICHARD COBDEN, the Friend of America and Apos- 
tle of Free Trade: His Political Career and Public 
Services. A Biography. By Joun M*Giemnist. With 
Illustrations. 16mo, Cloth, Beveled Edges, $1 50 


NOTES FROM PLYMOUTH PULPIT: A Collection of 
Memorable Passages from the Discourses of HENRY 
WARD BEECHER. With a Sketch of Mr. Beecher 
and the Lecture-Room. By Aveusta Moore A New 
Edition, revised and greatly enlarged. 12mo, ¢ loth, 
Beveled Edges, $2 00. 


PRISON LIFE IN THE SOUTH: at Richmond, Macon, 
Savannah, Charleston, Columbia, Charlotte, Raleigh, 
Goldsborough, and Andersonville, during the Years 
1864 and 1565. By A. O. Annort, late Lieutenant 1st 
New York Dragoons. Illustrated. 12mo, Cloth, Bevel. 
ed Edges, $2 00. 

THE BELTON ESTATE. By Anxtnony Trooper, 
Author of “ Doctor Thorne,” &c. Svo, Paper, 8 cents. 


THE STORY OF THE GREAT MARCH: Diary of 
General Sherman's Campaign t ugh Georgia and the 
Carolinas. By Brevet Major Grorge WaAugp Nicrors, 
Aid-de-Camp to General Sherr With a Colored 
Map and numerous Ilivstrations, and an Appendix, con- 
taining Major-General Sorzmay's Official Keport of his 
Campaig n,and Quartermaster and Commissary [eports, 
&c. Twenty-fourth Edition, l2mo, Cloth, Beveled 
Kdges, $2 00. 

CAN YOU FORGIVE HER? By Awtnony Trotzore 
Illustrated by Hantot K. Browne. 8vo, Paper, $1 50; 
Cloth, $2 00. 















1 \ ANTED—every man in the United hoe 
| lost either an Arm or Leg—to engag rofit 
able business. Send Twenty-five Cents. for Sau:ple, to 


A. F. BELCHER, Box 45, Piiladelphia, Pa. 


JAMES'’S CELEBRATED LINIMENT 
For NEURALGIA, RHLUMATIs ud SCIATICA 
WARRANTED. § Astor Place. Price One Dollar. 


WARD'S 


PAPER COLLARS 
AND CUFFS FOR 
LADIES 


& GENTLEMEN. 
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL, 
387 BROADWAY, IY. 

















adies’ Victoria Turn- Ladies’ EmpressTurn- 
over Paper Collar. over Paper Collar. 





Ladies’ Ameri 


Ladies’ English Stand- an 
Standing Paper Collar. 


ing Paper Collar. 





Ladies French Paper - Ladies’ Engl ish Paper 
Cuffs. Cults. 





Gentlemen's Standing Gentlemen’ 
Paper Collar. t 





Gents. Reversible Gents. English Paper 
Paper Cuffs. Culis. 
Ladies’ Collars from 75 cents to $2 per 100. 
Gentiemen's Collars from $2 50 to $4 per 100 
CAUTION TO THE PUBLIC. —These are the caly pe- 
pe= collars and cuffs that are made from pure linen stock. 


18) TO THE TRADE. — wi Jesale Pri 
ith Vrms, Aled Ae Chor fr aay 














